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ADVERTISEMENT, 


' QEVE RAL parts of this Poem are agreeable 

to Hiſtory ; particulayly, the Charatter of Na- 
pin, and the manner of his death. However, in 
Juſtice to that remarkable man, I chuſe the reader, 


144A 


Jhould be appriſed, that he was not that mon- 
ſrous tyrant, as here, and.in ſome hiſtories of Its 


life, he is repreſented. One may okſerve, in read- 
ing the moſt unfavourable acgqunts of him, ſeveral 
| Enflances of extraordinary Juſtice and Generofity 
conſidering his cirtumſtanctei, which © will induc 
one to think, he was) far from being the worſt 
charafler among men: And I find by the account 
of Mr. Ives, wha. travelled dre: Her ſia not long 
ago, that, Navir was a wiſe and magnani- 
mouf Prince; and nwould have, goyern'd. with 
mildneſs and equity, if the diſorders of the times 
and the wickedneſs of the people would have 


permitted him. He was driven to cruelties, in 


his own defence: and obliged 70 betohftantly at war, 


not only to repel invaſions and cruſh rebellions ; 


but to keep the reſtleſs people employ'd, that they 
might be diverted from greater miſchiefs, 
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A DRAMATIC POEM. 


AGF 4 
SCENE, Tae Pzrstan CAur. 


Enter BASHI and SALEH. 


SALEH. 


BAS we Perſians now indeed are ſlaves! 
Abject as bondmen in our native land! 
Our tyrant, Nadir, ſets theſe vile barbarians, 
Theſe earth-born Tartars, to be ſpies upon us, 
Informers and aſſaſſins: Open day, | 
To our diſgrace, demonſtrates them his fav'rites : 
With them he chiefly ſhares his ſocial pleaſures ; 
With them communicates his inmoſt counſels ; 
With them decides upon the fate of Perſians : 
While us, his natural ſubjects, beſt entitled 
To all regards, he treats with mere illuſion. 
Is this ſupportable? Might ſome choice vengeance 
Sweep off this monſter from the groaning land, 
Of all that's mine I yow the tenths to Mecca! 


BaAsHI, 


Your yows-want hands, 


More than Briarean, to redreſs our wrongs. 
B Patience, 


| 


He bends this way. Methinks bis haſty manner 
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f Patience, good friend, and caution . Theſe are beſt. IE 


Young eagles, that too boldly venture forth J 
From their cloſe eyries, on unfledged wings, | 
Fall among dogs and hunters on the plain; ' 
So we, if raſh, among our foes muſt fall, ; 
To rage and from a miſerable prey. 
Deliverance, let us hope, is drawing on; 
Engines of pow'rful moment are in motion 


To work the fall of Nadir. £ 


SALEH, 
The confederates 
Want mutual confidence, want faithful inſtruments ; 
Hardly will they proceed to execution. 
Nothing, but ſome fortunate concurrence 
Of common intereſt and common danger, 
Juſt in the nick of opportune occaſion, 
Will ever join their forces. Their ſucceſs 
Depends on rare contingents. Nadir's wealth 
Still fortifies his Rate, 


eee . 4 
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BASHr. 
The Tartar, Abdul ! 


Denotes ſome weighty buſineſs. Hear his tidings: 
He comes full fraught, 


PTY 


My ſoul dereſis the Tartar, 7 , | { Exit Saleh. 
Bas HTI. | 


What news, great Tartar Chief? Is all ſeeure ? 
We dread the worſt in theſe flagitious times. | 
While Treaſon and Rebellion {till renew, 

Like fabled Hydra, their invenom'd heads, 


We almoſt fancy even a cloud-caft ſhade, 


. That 


— 
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. That ſkims the mountain-fide, a rebel hoſt. 
The winds reſounding i in the hollow rocks, 
We ſtart, we halt, and liſten with ſurprize ; 
For in our ears, ſo frequently alarm'd 

By martial din, the noiſe reſembles war. 


ABDUL. 


This moment, Baſbi, did we dread a foe, 
Our hoſt might tremble as the reedy groves 
Among the breezy ſolitudes of Amo; 
For, Eaſt and Weſt, Rebellion's up in arms, 
But Nadir's banners are a ſhield of braſs: 
His ſabre poliſh'd as a lucid-fountain, 

„ With jewels glowing like the ſtarry night, 
And bearing fate on its reſiſtleſs edge, 

3 Ts ſtill invincible. He leads us on 

To certain victory and boundleſs ſpoil : 
Witneſs the conqueſt of the wealthy Eaſt. 

I ſee, methinks, ev'n now, on Delhi's walls 
Our enſigns wave in aromatic air, 

Glittering proudly to the wondering Sun; 
While India's Lord his uſeleſs pomp reſigns, 
Lays down his diadem, and proſtrate falls 
To kifs the duſt of conquering Nadir's feet. 
The Turkiſh Sultan ſhudders on his throne ; 3 
For Xerxes is reviv'd in mighty Nadir. | 
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6 Ban. 
Long live our monarch, conqueror of the world) 
The precious jewel which erewhile was fallen 
Out of the brilliant ring of fame and glory, 
God has reſtored in the name of Nadir. 


ABDUL, 
On looking up to his embelliſh'd throne, 
He ſeems a dread Divinity, his eye 
it B 2 Diſpenſing 


b 


— — —— 


1 


Diſpenſing life in ſmiles, and death in frowns; 


We need implore no Deity but him, 

Of ſublunary fates the grand diſpoſer : 

Before his guardian preſence dangers vaniſh ; 
His ſlaves are happy in his ſacred ſhade, 


Baur. | 
As yet his mighty genius yields protection; 
But, noble friend, great as he is, he's mortal. 


Almoſt unnumber'd enemies ſurround him, 


Wiſhing his fall, and watching for the ſpoil 
Of his vaſt pow'r and riches :. juſt as birds 
And beaſts of prey ſurround a wounded lion, 
Rejoicing ſavagely to hear his groans, 

And eager for his moment of expiring. 

I think you ſaid, Rebellion's up in arms? 


ABDUL, 


The fact's too certain. All the realm is ripe 
For inſurrection and inteſtine broils. 


Baſbi, what then? The Shah has been 1 


Over more numerous and potent foes. 


His nephew Ali, gone to aid the Khan 


Commanding in the Eaſt, will ſoon reduce 


The rebel Abdallees. And in the Weſt 


The Shah in perſon either will ſubdue 

Thoſe that perſiſt, or, god- like, render pardon 
To thoſe that vow ſubmiſſion. At the worſt, 
We ſtill have Tartars, hords of hardy Tartats, 
Enow to cover Perſia at a call, 


Able to prop the majeſty of Nadir. 


BAs EHI. 
If Nadir dies . 


ABDUL. 
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 ABDUL, 
Oh, then we have an Ali. 
For toils and dangers, and ſucceſs in war, 
Nadir hath been the David of the Perſians: . 
For wiſdom and proſperity, we hope, | 

Alt will be the Solomon in peace. 

Under his auſpices ſhall arts revive.; 

Plenty diffuſe her treaſures on our dlains; : 
Trade crowd our towns, and ſplendor crown our cities: 
Commerce augmented, glad ſhall hoiſt her ſails, 
And round the liquid globe, rich laden, voyage, 
All nations then will court ſome boon of Perſia ; 
The weak protection aſk ; the ſtrong, alliance: 
All languages ſhall name, all tribes revere 
Ali the great, ſuceeſſor to great Nadir. 


Bagni, 


He propheſies 
What lying ſpirit, Goodneſs! has inſpir'd him ? 45 de. 


ABDUL, 


How, Baſhi 9-—W hat ? 


Basnr1, 
May God, I fay, inſpire him 
To be indeed what we ſo zealous wiſh him ! 


Enter Nizam, 


N1zaM. 


Each hour comes loaden with bad tidings : Ali, 
Commiſſion'd to reduce the Abdollees, 

Has join'd his forces with the crafty Khan, 
Commanding in the Eaſtern frontiers, and 
Flatly refuſes to obey the Shah. 


B 3 Baur, 


(8) 


No news to me 10 — [Ade 
5 1 | ABDUL, 
Aſtoniſhing !_ 
| BasHi, be 
Good heaven! 1 
 ABpuL, 


Fooliſh ingratitude ! Madneſs extreme ! == 

Ali rebel againſt his uncle, Nadir / 

The heir apparent overturn the throne 

He hopes to occupy It cannot be 1 
*Tis lifting up his arm againſt his head, J 
And cutting off the limbs that ſhould ſupport him, 


NI1zAM. 
Tis over true, 

BAs HI. 
Incredible! 

ABDUL, 8 
*Tis falſe! 3 


Already join'd by formidable numbers : 
The royal army ſcarcely reckons more. 


_ 
»Tis only rumour ; an opprobrious tale? 
The ſpurious iſſue of ſome doating brain, 
That weakly propagates its hopes or fears. 
Such falſe alarms are frequent in a land, 


Which every moment dreads or wiſhes change. 
Faithful 


a 


TP 7 
7? Faithful intelligence ſcarce finds the way. 
Since the rempeſtuous fiery ſtorm of war 
Has ſunk our towns in aſhes, and our fields 
Made one uncultur'd deſart, arts and toil 4 
Have fled to foreſts, ſkulk'd in rocks and caves ; 2 
While rains deſcend and ſeaſons ſmile in vain : 
| T he peaſants live by robbery and ſtealth; 
Ev'n Afric's wilds are travell'd more ſecurely, 
Where beaſts and ſerpents lurk in every buſh, 
Than, at this juncture, Perfia's broad highways, 


Niz Au. 


Amur, juſt now arriv'd from Ali's camp, 
Not only brings the news; but likewiſe bears 
Diſpatches to the Shah. The young * 
Solicits ſome conditions. 


ABDUL, 


Save the Shah ! 
To ſtand the ſhock of ſuch unnatural baſeneſs 
He ſhould be adamant, His bittereſt foes 


Are thoſe of his own blood; and whom his care 
And kind indulgence foſter'd into greatneſs. 


| Nizam, 

3 Baſe is the nephew; baſer was the ſon : 

The Shah's own ſon, his very fav'rite ſon, 
Riza, diſtinguiſh'd as the royal heir, 

. Riza, careſs'd and crown'd with golden honors, 
Aſſail'd his father's life. The nephew's guilr 
Is black indeed; but that which ſtain'd the ſon 
Had blacker horror, 


BAsEHI. 


Black as Tartarus, Niaam 
B4 ; Apr. 
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ABDUL, 


His blackneſs was with blackneſs recompens'd. 
He took a foretaſte from his father's hand 

Of hell's dread attributes, of pain and darkneſs : 
His father bor'd his eyes out. 


BAs EI. 


Rixa was ſtubborn to provoke his fate: 

When led a convict to his father's preſence, 

The Shah, with all the anguiſh of a parent, 

Bewail'd himſelf, and then bewail'd his ſon, 

His fon and then himſelf : 

In piercing tones of agony he cry'd, 

« Riza, my fon, conſider O conſider |! 

<«« I am your General, Sovereign, Friend and Father; 

4 'Think on the duties thoſe relations claim, 

«© Refle how little of you I require; 

Only what's ow'd to thoſe combin'd relations. 

« You're in my pow'r; but wou'd I have you periſh ? 

«© No!——-Live, my ſon! be happy !—And, when 
„Providence 

Calls me from this exiſtence, be a King.“ 


AB Dur. 
What ſaid the youth? 


BASsHI. 
with ſtern diſdain reply'd, 


« You are a tyrant, and deſerve to die. 
I know your worſt, and I deſpiſe it !—Kill me!“ 


Niz Au. | 
How muſt that anſwer wound the parent's heart ? 
70 
Bas. 


Yes, noble Tartars ; villanies like theſe 
" Have 


by 
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Have me convinc'd, that not a crime is poſſible, 
But mortal man will do it. [Exit, 


ABDUL, 
Perſian dog 
Himſelf for hire would murder child or parent 


His deareſt friend The man who riſqu'd his life 
3 To ſerve, to ſave him, Baſbi would not ſpare, 


If he foreſaw to gain by his deſtruction 


A pretty harlot, or a handſome horſe. 


I Theſe Perſians, Mam, ſhame our Tartars quite 


or ON dn 8 8 
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In ev'ry mode of villainy, by Heav'n! 


NiIz AM. 


We are not ſafe a moment. If the Shah 
(As I'm afraid his fortunes do decline) 
Meets a reverſe, we Tartars are undone. 
His bloody arts will not ſupport him long, 


ABDUL, 


The Shah repoſes greater faith in us, 

Than in his fellow Perſians, Them he hates, 

Of both he's diffident with ample reaſon——— 
Of both he's difident !J=——FHis wary policy 

Plays on our jealouſies. By that we're held, 

Poiz'd in ſuſpence. Precarious ſituation ! 


On that, he knows, his very All depends, 


N1ZAM. 


What miſcreants are we? Doom'd to ev'ry ill, 
That human guilt derives on human head ! 

We feign to love, yet fofter cordial hate. 

We feign to wiſh, and aid cach other's weal, 
Yet tacitly enjoy each other's woe; 

Beneath concealment, ſeize each mean advantage; 
For gain or malice eagerly betray, 


B 5 'Tis 


[ #2 ] 
*Tis only fear, the dread of common danger, 
The bond of a fraternity of thieves, 
Holds us united. Execrable varlets |! = 
We plot and toil to curſe ourſelves ; for what ? 4 
Riches and glory dazzle folly's eye ! 
Empty delufions ! Riches earn'd with guilt | 
And kept with danger, as they are with us, | | 


Are no felicities. And what is glory ? 
Ignobly won, or ignorantly beſtow'd, 
Praiſe has no reliſh : poor is the fruition, 

Unleſs the confcious foul give ſelf- applauſe. 


ABDUL., 
Plac'd in this world, we muſt purſue its ways, 


N1zAaM, 


From what neceflity ? Are vice and folly 

Not man's own free creation ? How much better 

Might we apply to meliorate its ways? 

What mortal, calmly retroſpecting life, 

To view the ſcenes of miſery and ſhame, 

Produc'd from guilt, but at the ſhocking ſight 

Recoils with horror ? Nature, were we wiſe, 

Emphatically teaches, peace and joy 

Can ſolely iſſue from one hallow'd ſpring, 

Unfeign'd Benevolence. Are we not mad, 

Reverſing nature, trampling Heav'n's firſt law? | 

With us the grand predominant is Malice. | 

Hence, flown is peace; andalways bent our minds 

Either to do, or to repel ſome wrong. | 

Hence, joy is vaniſh'd ; all of that we know 

Is ſuch as fiends may ſhare; is but a glance 

Of pride in miſchief, which redoubles anguiſh, 7 
- Such is the wiſdom, ſuch the works of Guilt! 4 

It graſps at pleaſure, and embraces pain: 

It deeply damns itſelf, 
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ABDUL, * 
I know, good Nizam, 
Your generous temper, honeſt wiſdom, well, 
But abſtrat wiſdom now is abject folly. 
What would you plead of amity and truth 
To growling ſavages and hiſſing vipers ? 
Thoſe fair ideas never trac'd their minds. 
We, thus embark'd upon the Perſian bottom, 
Muſt manage ſharply, mated as we are, 
To voyage ſafely, 


NizaM. 
What do you adviſe ? 


ABDUL, 


My mind ſuggeſts an hundred wild expedients, 
Alike precarious. I am now impatient 
For the reſult of Amur's charge from Ali. 


Nizam (obſerving one approach.) 


The Chriſtian patriarch. Nadir gives him leave, 
With Myrza, Georgia's prince, to walk at large 
And ſee their friends, within this wide incloſure, 


ABDUL, 


I'm glad *tis he, Accoſt the worthy man, 


He's ſage and truſty : his mature advice 
May be ſalubrious at this arduous juncture, 


Enter Patriarch, 


Ni1zAM. 


Well met, good Chriſtian Father ! Health and peace ! 
In ſuch misfortunes as have fallen on you, 
I pity one ſo aged, good, and wiſe ; 

I doe 


L 4 J 


I do—with tenderneſs you ſcarce expect 

In a Mahometan's, a Tartar's boſom. 
Might worth avail, you merit better things. 
In this external meanneſs and diſtreſs, 
Obſequious reverence and eſteem attend 

On your exalted virtues. 


PATR. 
Generous youth ! _ 
J love a countenance where honor ſhines. —— 
A country's manners and opinions muſt, 
As good or evil, influence the mind. 
This ſtands unqueſtion'd : yet I ne'er deem'd virtue 
A product circumſcrib'd to clime or ſoil, 
We ſee the beſt religion, plant divine, 
Inſerted on a ſtubborn wicked heart, 
Will either not take root, or grows corrupt; 
While native virtues, warm'd by Heav'n's indulgence, 
In the wild olive often ſweetly flouriſh, 


N1ZAM. 


The force of manners in the Perſian ſtate 


We m.y at once contemplate and deplore. 

For what but deep degeneracy of manners 

Brought down the plagues of tyranny and war ? 
Plagues far the moſt tremendous Heav'n lets fall 
On guilty mortals View the diſmal landſcape ! 


Muſt not the eye, that heretofore has ſeen 


Theſe once luxuriant plains and blooming hills, 
O'erflow with piteous tears to ſee them now? 
How rich the ſoil is, and how ſweet the clime ! 
'The dame's indulgence made the children wanton, 


PATR, 
And then the Wantons ſtripp'd her. III return! 
Too incidental both in houſe and ſtate! 
Niz Au. 
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NIz A. 


Decay of public Love, the nation's bane, 
From idle pride and luxury began. 

The Great, propenſe to build a guilty grandeur, 
And riot in exceſſes, called pleaſure, 

Fell, like the ſinning cherubim, from glory, 
Involving all below them in their fall. 
Redundance of expence, wherein they vy'd, 
Soon made the mighty Lords of millions poor. 
Profuſion match'd with Avarice (ſiſter- fiends) 
Came hand in hand. He covets ſtill another's, 
Who waſtes his own. To ſatiate luxury, 
They changed patriotiſm for oppreſſion: 
Sordidly ſought the offices of ſtate 

Ry venal means, for lucrative deſigns; 

Devis'd all public and all private quirks, 

To dupe the ſovereign, and to fleece the people, 


PArR. 


Believe me, Sir, that ſordid Selfiſnneſs 

Is weakly ſighted, is a froward child: 

It ſees life's glittering toys, and taſtes the ſweets, 
That hang againſt its lips; but knows no more, 
Nor ever thinks beyond the preſent moment. 

It diſregards, oppofes, or betrays 

The public welfare, which involves its own, 

It is a vulgar paſſion ; with the Vulgar 

May ſerve the public as a nobler motive 

But in the Great is baneful. Leading men, 
Already rich enough for wiſe fruition, 

Should know their intereſt is to be no richer : 
Nothing but virtue can exalt them more. 

When they preſume to build their grandeur higher, 
They cruſh its baſis : Soon or late they fall 
Amid the deſolation themſclves make, 


L 6 1 
At beſt a ſplendid ruin. 
When ſelfiſhneſs pervades imperial counſels, 
Public and future intereſts are rejected: 
The preſent people fall a prey to rapine; 
Poſterity, by anceſtor:al crimes, 
Are doom'd to be expos d, to ſhift or periſh, 


N1zam. 
Can any mode of Rule 


So nations ſink 
Avert ſuch diſſolution ? 


| PATR, 
None eſtabliſh'd. 


In ev'ry mode of Rule, it ſeems forgotten F 
That property gives pow'r; and laws are vain, 
Where pow'r annuls their force. The main expedient, 
True Policy perſuades, is, balance property ; 
Proportion it ſo well, that none, too rich, 
May dare deſpiſe the laws; that none, too poor, 
May faint beneath oppreſſion. Rule ſo modell'd, 
As both to make and_to maintain ſuch poize, - 
Would ſettle independence; which, in fact, 
Is the rich root of induſtry and virtue. 
The good of ſtates, as health of bodies lies 
In fit proportion of the various parts, 
In ſympathy and harmony of action; 
Theſe can exiſt only where all enjoy 
Due ſhare of property. 
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N1zam, 
That's right, good father! 


PaTR. 


Whoe'er wou'd ſce his fair plantation flouriſh, 
Permits no cumbrous overhanging ſhade ; 


But 
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But only ſuch as fortifies from ſtorms: 

He gives free paſſage to the ſun and air; 
And leaves each individual room to grow; 
Manures the ſickly, props the tender plant, 
Prunes the luxuriant, and with equal care 
Promotes in all an happy vegetation. 
Example this, not frivolous for rulers. 


Niz AM. 
By no means! 


PATR. 
Such is the taſk of Rule! +» 
Its right is founded ſolely in its uſe 
To guard pure equity and public good, 
It ought to obviate diſtreſs and vice, 


That none be wretched, none indulg'd in wrong 3 


But that mankind, by nature equal, may 
Have equal happineſs. For this alone 
Diſtinctions ought to riſe in rank or office. 
Authority is but the public centinel, 
Choſen by the people, guided by juſt laws, 
To guard all human rights from violation : 
If e'er it deviates from that ſacred end, 

It forfeits fealty ; and its abuſe, 

Under a profligate diſguife of law, 
Degenerates into the worſt of crimes, 

For, ſpite of ſpeculation and refinement, 
Plain natural inſtin& ever will conceive, 
(Eſpecially if felt experience teach) 

That tyranny's indeed the worlt injuſtice 
Man can deviſe or act againſt his kind, 


Niz Au. 


God's heavieſt curſe upon a guilty land 
Is ſetting over it abandon'd rulers. 


( 18 J 
It ſeems, that in extreme of indignation | 
Heaven ſent this Shah to ſcourge this wicked race. [ 


PArR. 


So bad a people no good prince could govern. 
The Great and Vulgar are ſo quite abandon'd, ] 
They love not, they deſpiſe the virtuous arts 18 
Which render nations happy. | 


NIz AM. 


True 


Deſpiſe thoſe arts which conſtitute true greatneſs; 


The Great 
W Thoſe arts ſublime, which by a guardian ſway 
\ 


Make millions happier than they could themſelves ; | 
Thoſe arts, which conſtitute the real Worthy, 


GER 


Right meritorious both of wealth and honor ; x 
Which form the truly gentle noble royal ; 6 
Thoſe they regard not. They affect cabal, | 
Corruption, peculation, baſe exaction, 
And all the paltry tricks, which fools imagine 
Will ſerve to perk up them in pomp and pleaſure ; 
And trample others in contempt and miſery. 
The Vulgar, ever prone to ill example, 
Ape them in all their imitable attributes : 
Changing their former induſtry and thrift, 
(Which only made them drudges to oppreſſors) 
Into luxurious floth and diſſipation, 

They ſtudy pride, ſervility, and rapine, 
Till every ſocial virtue is expir'd. 
Bloodſhed and ravage will infeſt the land, 
While men remain to ſlay, and ſpoil to plunder. 
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PA TR. 


Juſt ſo (comparing greater things with ſmall) 
A realm of bees, when they degenerate, 
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Become induſtrious to their own decay *# 
Inſtead of bringing nectar joyous home, 
Maintaining order and repelling wrongs ; 
They waſte the golden treaſure in their cells; 
Fraternal hatred points their angry ſtings : 


Te hive's a foe, and plunder to itſelf, 


D B 


Till mutual ſlaughter, want, and neighbouring hornets, 
Strong through their weakneſs, quite deſtroy the ſwarm. 


| Nrz Au. 
Yet God has crown'd theſe wicked men with glory. 


PaTR., 


Succeſs in war? *Tis glare inſtead of glory, 
The feats of war with haughty noife and ſhew 
Delude mankind : Are only crimes too big 

For mortal judge to ſpeak their awful ſentence : 
That only Heav'n can utter with its thunder ; 
Only can execute with flames of hell. 


Niz Ax. 
You make me tremble! 


PArR. 


The divineſt glory 

Conſiſts in virtue, active to diffuſe 

All virtuous bleſſings; as when great Jehovah 
Smiles on his works, and all burſt into joy. 


0 N1zam. 
You melt my inmoſt ſoul, divine old man! 
Unuſual ſweetneſs raviſhes my heart. 
In your idea glory's bright and lovely. 
I wiſh to quit theſe horrid ſcenes of blood! 
A gloomier horror ſcowls upon my mind, 
In that I ſerve ſuch execrable ends, 


PATR, 


Where evil rde there's much employ for nt To 


To blunt the edge of barbarous deſigns. & My 


The Shah is haughty; but neceſſity 


is « 20 J 


PaTR. 


In your condition virtue is not loſt: 
What's more divine than counter-working ill ? a 
Perhaps too often you may find its uſe ö Al: 


Niz Au. 


Indeed too often Father, I eſteem 

Vour worth and wiſdom. Hear me - NVadir's ſtate 
Seems to vacillate; and in our dilemma 

We cannot leave him, but with certain loſs: 
Lives are at ſtake of many gallant men: 

Neither can we ſecurely wait his fall: 


That would o' erwhelm us. In 
= 27 
„ y 
Nizam, I perceive it. 180. 
One lucid point, I think, portends the dawn | D 
Of his and our combin'd felicity, W 
We number twenty thouſand Georgian priſoners, C 
Now in the camp : and thirty thouſand others 8B 
Lurk in the mountains and the wilds of Georgia, I 
Completely diſciplin'd, inur'd to war : 117 
Theſe all are ready at their prince's call. 1 
Set Myrza free; releaſe the Georgian priſoners; \ 
Demand no ranſom, but a firm alliance, 11 
Sanction'd with ſacred oaths and hoſtages; ; 8 
Our aid will raiſe him yet, and once again ö / 
Set Nadir on a rock. 1 
Nrz Ax. 11 
I think it 8 | ( 


1 win compliance from the ſtubborn ſavage. 
tal I wil 
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I will not pretermit the firſt occaſion | 
To make experiment. | [Exit Nizam. 


5 


1 


Devoid of ſolid virtue for its baſe; 3 


Parx. 
Alas, here comes "II 
My good unhappy Prince, Tt wounds my heart 


| To.ſee him thus: fo mournful ! And I thought 
He ſeem'd to-day dejected more than common. 


Enter Myrza, waking thoughtfully, 


. Path, 


| To aſk why hangs this ſadneſs on my prince 
Were to ſuppoſe his great and gentle mind 
Inſenſible as thoſe of vulgar men. 

| 'Tis dreadful to exchange a royal crown, 


With all its grand appendages, for chains : 5 
So great a downfal might diſtract a ſoul 


Might fink it ſill more abject than its ſtate 
Of captive meanneſs, indigence, arid bonds : 


But well I know, your country's deep diſtreſs, 


In your eſteem, preponderates your own. 

Your kingdom's waſte ; your people are undone : 

Their peace and wealth were your delight and care, 
You bore the tempeſt firmly at the firſt: 

In one fo young your very foes admir'd 
Such equanimity, ſuch ſtrength of ſoul. 

Ah, now I ſee Conceal from me you cannot. 
Unuſual ſorrow clouds my Prince's brow. 

Reluctant to diſturb your ſolemn thoughts, 


J I held my peace, till my profound concern 
2 Grows too importunate for longer ſilence, 


MyRZ A. 


— ——— 
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MyRZZ A. 


You ſee enough to juſtify my grief; 
You ſee not all: The worſt remains unknown, 


PArR. 


Would I could know, and eaſe you of it too! 
Perhaps the load of ſorrow you ſuſtain 

Becomes oppreſſive, bearing it ſo long. 

Spirits untam'd, the pulſes beating high, 

Will meet misfortune with a brave diſdain ; 
Will mount awhile, and triumph in diftreſs ; 
But days and weeks and months and years of woe 


Bow down and break the heart. 


MyRza, 


On ſome occaſions « 
Indignity is like the ſcorpion's ſtroke ; 


It ſtings to madneſs : So intenſe the pang, 


All deaths, all torments are as nothing to it! 


I might endure indignities my own ; 
But this is more |} Unutterably more 


PATR. 
What mean you ? 
Myzza, 
Nadir adds to all my wrongs 


One, ſo ſuperlative, it cuts my ſoul ; 
No Stoic cou'd ſupport it. O Circaſſia ! 


Ha! What about Cireaſſia? 


MyRzZA. 
To his tent 
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This low'ring ev'ning as a victim led 
In all the pompous mockery of ſtate—— 


What then? Proceed. 


(hefitating and agitated) 


PArR. 


MyRza. 


{My heart —— ſoul! It burns 

She now perhaps is offer'd to the Dzmon, 

Like a poor helpleſs lamb. That lovely face, 
Deform'd with terror, and ſuffus'd with tears! 
That ſweet voice hoarſen'd with diſtresful cries ! 


That gentle form diſorder'd, trembling, ſinking ; 


On weaken'd knees imploring Nadir's pity ! 


That boſom rent with anguiſh . While the monſter 


Relentleſs views her with a ſavage ſmile, 


Pleas'd with his tender agonizing prey; 


Relentleſs views that brighteſt work of Heav'n, 
And meditates its ruin! 
(Sleeps thy omniſcience ? Or canſt Thou behold 


Righteous Deity ! 


That guilty ſcene, and not ariſe in wrath 
To ſhake the world's foundation ? If had I 
Thy boundleſs pow'r one moment, I would tear 
That wretch, as whirlwinds rend the woods; and ſcatter 
{His frame in atoms, like the ſand that's ſwept 
Off Amo's ſcorching plain. 


us | 


PaTR, 


Alas, my Prince! 

Have I not known you from the hour of birth ? 
lin prattling infancy I fondly taught 

J Articulation to your liſping tongue 

JI train'd you daily with paternal care, 

To Virtue, Science, and a princely Manhood. 


Thro' 


— 
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Thro' ev'ry ſcene your various griefs and j Joys 
I ſhar'd as mine : Your inmoſt ſoul I knew, 
Familiar as my own.—Ah! never thus, 
No; never thus I found you ! Always mild, 
In pleaſure ſober, and in ſuffering calm, 

You are a proof, that ſome unhappy. cauſe 
Swellsev'ry boſom into wild emotions, 


| Myrza. 
Sir, calmneſs were a crime. 
'ParR, 
Nay, think not _— . its; bone 
Suppoſe it, yet how vain is indignation N 


Where's prudence vaniſn'd 7 What impetuous torrent | Si 


Thus overturns it ? Why does this one female, 
While hundreds equal to her ſuffer worſe, 


So much alarm you? I ne'er knew your paſſion 
Of love. (Te muſt be love,) = 


\ Mynza. ; 
Nor knows it Bu. 
I met her in diſtreſs. O baneful hour ! 

Sure ſhe was ſent to aggravate afliiQion ! 

Dear fatal hour !—I ſaw—l heard—T lov'd ! 
Since Perfia's tyrant vanquiſh'd Georgia s arms 
And led us captive from our native ſeat, 

I could not wound a lady's ear with HD 
Prudence and virtue both forbad my flame. 
Oſten we met, we walk'd, and we conyers'd-— 

' Mourning our woes—And then her lovely mind 
Threw off reſerve, Her ſoft diſtresful tales 
Infected me at once with grief and love. 


O, Sir, to-night ſhe's ſacrific d to Nadir. 'S 


„ 
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By their religion, conqueſt, right or wrong, 

N Imparts indulgence to profane deſires. 

; This proves howerror entertain'd for truth 
Abuſes and debaſes human nature, 

But leſſens Nadir's crime, True, I reſent ; 
My boſom bleeds for her and hundreds more 
Alike diſtreſs d. What then? We cannot aid. 
| Our balm is patience. Calmly brave deſpair. 
| Forgive me, if I ſay, another flame | 
May put out this. 


Pars.. 


MyRzZA. 
No, never while I live! 
| Sir, did you know this miſtreſs of my heart, * 
You would approve my flame, and fan with praiſe. 
Others have wit and beauty in exceſs, 
To raviſh admiration and deſire; 
But ſome diminiſhing forbidding folly 
Soon damps the rapture, quenches out eſteem, 

The incenſe that ſhould keep love's altar burning, © 
Not ſo with her Such ſenſe and goodneſs guide 
And ornament her manners, ſo unite 
| Mildneſs and dignity, by heav'n ſhe ſeems 
Some ſoft Divinity in human image 0 
| Sweetly inſpiring ſacred awe and love. 

The gentle arts (for elegance and uſe) 
{ Thro' ſome peculiar gracefulneſs in her, 
deem happy nature—eaſy as refin'd. | 
None but the moſt abandon'd heart could ſtray, 
To forfeit ſuch a paradiſe of charms. 
The love of her includes the love of all, 
Heav'n formed lovely. — beauty, wit and merit, 
My paſſion's reaſon ; and my heart for ever 
ru. Muſt reſt on her, whom ſtill it muſt approve. 


nt 


PArx. 
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Parr. 


Sir, yours is the diſcretion of a lover. 

In any inſtance, where your mind was free, 
I durſt prefer your judgment to a thouſand : 
Here I demur. Tis fabled, Love is blind: 
Rather, perhaps, he has a magic ſight, 
That conjures up imaginary charms, 
Seen by the medium of no other eye. 

All lovers deem their captivating object 
The very quinteſſence of human excellence. 
Admit the valu'd lady very high, 

Has the fair paragon no equals ? 


| Mvrza. 
None 
Reas' ning is vain O Juſtice! Cou'd I reach 
That tyrant's heart! b 


- PaTR, 
Your wiſh is vain and wild: 
Reaſon diſſuades, Religion's voice forbids. 
Death merits he, yet thouſands more do not, 
Who muſt with him be whelm'd. Reflect on that. 
The wreck of numbers muſt be the reſult, . 
How many Nadirs in this guilty land 
Would riſe at once, contending for the throne ? 
Tyranny's better than ſuch wild confuſion, 
Obliged by our truly ſacred creed 
To ſeek the good of all the human race, 
Only for good ſhould we afflict our foes. 
Beſides, does Nadir mean to injure Myrza 5 
He knows not your attachment. 


MyvxzA. 
No, thank Heaven 


That chought would elevate the villain's joy. 


Tell 


9 
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Tell me how, pofbly, e can worſe enſue * 4 
From Nadir's death ? His life muſt be the ſpring © | | 

Of all the miſeries man can bring on man: 

No change can be for worſe, In Perfia's empire 

There's ne'er a cot, that has not mourn'd the loſs 

Of ſon or father, fallen thro* Nauirs crimes, 5 
Have kings, ſet up to guard the rights of men, 
Prerogative to do the greateſt wrorigs? | 
Tou ne er e me N dottri nee. 


Top H- L. - 
Fark. - 


Ah, my Prince! N77 Ae 

Why ſo precipitate ? You are not ſure 

To find your love return'd. You own this maid's 
Unconſcious of your paſſion. 


— 


Myrza. 


rr a oc cw wee; 


Were ſhe not, | 

Her indignation would upbraid the wurd, 

The luke- warm lover, who could know her injur'd, 
And not ruſh in to ſmite the monſter dead 

Amid his guilty cruel exultations. 


r 


Parx. e 
Forbid, you fo refolre 1 © eh e 
I will, or periſh. 
S Tara. 3 
You ruſh on death. 49 ors | = 


Mynza. 


Suppoſe I Fa what's death? 
Our nature 8 debt. We mortals all muſt die. 
C Is ſcorn 


t. 3 1 


I ſcorn a wiſh to lengthen out my ſpan | 

With guilt and infa. | 35 „ 
para. N e 111 200 [ls | 
You make me weep. ee OT e . > 1 
In any cauſe, which conſcience juſtify's, 


I wou'd die for you 11 th you I muſt die! 


Myxza (embracing bim) 


Lou good old man! Friend! Father |. baader. 
Your grief ſubdues me. Never can I quit 

The ſtedfaſt reſolution of my ſoul. 

Forgive my firmneſs. More than human ardar 


I think 2 me. Firm I am and fix'd ! ! 


Parz. 
O deareſt Myraa / blind and raſh, is youth ! ! 


Fain would I ſway you to maturer counſels. 
Let us retire, Here come the Perſian Generals, 


Dare 
Enter BAs uf and SALEH, ' 

| SALEH, 

Baſhi, obſerve thoſe two, who walk that way. 


Bas. 1 


The Chriſtian patriarch and the Georgian prince. 
J overheard a part of their diſcourſe: 
Young Myrza was outrageous. 


"SALEH, 
By your ſmile 


T _ the ſubject less you. | 


i | 'F  ,:c-', ham; - 
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BasHt. 


You are right. 
This Chriſtian printe is ſtung to very ndtiieh 


At Nadir's new 2 ou Know Cittaſſia®, - | 


SALEH, 
I ſaw her brought this evening to the tent. 


Baur. 
She's Ayrza's paramour. He vows revenge. 


SALEH. 
Aye, ſo do we, but vows have no avail. 


BAs Hl. 


Never deſpond. Perhaps this fiery prince | 
May enterprize ſome good : he fears not death, 
Nor values life, without this pretty damſel. 
Since firſt we aim'd the tyrant's ruin, nothing 
Has ris'n ſo opportunely. 


SALEH. 
How, good Baſbi? 


What pow'r has he unaided ? And who dares 


Partake with him in plots ? He muſt, as traitors, 
Deteſt his acceſſaries. 


BASHI. 
He alone 
Will tempt the tyrant's life ; and if he fail, 


We are but as before; as ſafe from danger 


As diſtant from ſuſpicion. We lie ſtill : 
Grant him acceſs; he will deſire no more. 
While warm, and poſſibly not void of hope 
To ſave his miſtreſs chafte, he'll beat the rounds: 
This night, he probably, will try for entrance. 

| C 2 


Paſs 


| 
| 


( 5 ) 


Paſs him unnotic'd to the Tyrant's tent. 

Where you command, . his way lies moſt commodious ; 
Eaſy as he cou'd wiſh. Some ſecret friend 

May whiſper that the guards are drunk, remiſs : 


This will direct him to explore your quarter, 


SALEH, 


By heav'n this project brightens : I half ſee, 
This night henceforward will be memorable, 
And kept a feaſt among the ſons of Perſia : 
{::ateful poſterity, to lateſt times, 
W teach their children to record the hour, 
Tlat ſees the mighty bloody Nadir fall. 
| [Exeunt, 
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SCENE, Navisx's Text, 


Enter BASHIT and SALEH, 


SALEH, 


THIS Tyrant cites a council ! mock parade ! 
To ſuch a monſter who can be a friend ? 

Why aſk advice, which none dares fairly give ; 

Which fairly given, he would reject with ſcorn ? 

Perhaps wou'd puniſh honeſty with death, 

If vouching ſentiments oblique to his. 


BAs Hr. 


Remember 7sfahan, the lateſt ſcene 

Of royal robbery, imperial murder. 

Unjuſt exactions levy'd there by arms, 

In wanton cruelty what thouſands fell, 

Who cou'd not find a ranſom for their lives? ” 
Not only ſubjects ; Indians and Armenians, 
In violation of the rights and laws 

Of nations, hoſpitality and heav'n, 

He ſpoil'd, impriſon'd, tortur'd, burn'd alive, 
He grows in cruelty, is drunk with blood, 
Inſane with horrid frequency of ſlaughter, 


* - 


SALEH. 


This arrogant intrepid act of Ali, 


Open revolt, which puts him on the peril 


Of trying deſperately for death or victory . 
C 3 ; | I ſay 
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I ſay this act muſt inſtigate both us 
To favour Ali's cauſe with more than wiſhes 


With all the weight of aid. 


BAsEHI. 
Conſider, Saleh, 
Tis politic. to know our own importance. 
We have the choice to caſt the ſinking weight 
In either ſcale, in Nadir's or in Ali's; 
To give the king or nephew, as we liſt, 
A coffin or a crown. If we adhere 
To Nadir and his Tartars, we can keep 
Him Ready on the throne : If we. revolt 


To join with Au, then the rant muſt 
Deſerted fall. | 


55 SALEH, 
I echo, let him fall ! 
And Per/ia's wideſt bounds re-echo, fall! 


BAs Hr. 
Saleh, perhaps in this deciſive juncture, 
Nadir may learn to prize us as his friends; 
If ſo, with him is beſt acceſs to fortune. 


SALEH, 


f Balu, art thou a ſtranger to the Shah? 


Can old experienc d Baſbi counſel thus ? 
By fortune's glitter thou art dazzled blind. 


Didſt thou e'er know that Nadir priz'd a friend, 


But as a hind, the ox that plows his land ? 
He values him for work, but keeps him lean ; 
If e'er he fats him, it is ſure for ſlaughter. 


BAs Hr. | 
I know that, Salth, But I ſay neceſſity— 


And 


J 3] } 

And matk—he'has the pow'r and the poſſeſſion 
Ali wants both. | F 
SALEH, 


But want he ſhall not long. 
Both we will give him; part ſhall be our own, 
How like you' that ? 


— 


— 


BAS Hr. 


1 yield to your opinion. 

Let adulation's ſoothing ſilken tongue 
Blandiſh the tyrant, This unſeen diſaſter, 
The great defection of his fay'rite nephew, - 
Will ſting his ſoul to fury. Much it boots 
Our art and vigilance to mind which way 
The wrathful tempeſt drives : for to oppoſe 
Wou'd be to brave the flaming thunderbolt, 
And periſh in the twinkling of an eye. 


P . —— 7  -OR—— 
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5 SALEH, $8 
You know how ſhrewdly he affects contempt 
For Ali's military {kill : 955 know 
He often ridicules his tardy parts. 
Envy delights to ſee obſcur d that merit 
Which dims one's own : Is merit very radiant, 
Gladly wou'd ſee the glory quite extinguilh'd ; 5 
Tho), ck a noble luminary loft, 
The world might reel in everlaſting darkneſs. 
Depreciate Ali; paint with what diſmay . 
That haughty boy muſt humble at his een: 
Indulge his temper in the ſavage thought 
Of Als torments : and expiring groans. 


Bayt, | | 1 
That's wiſdom, Saleh. Sureſt is the way, | 
And ſafeſt, to ſubvert the man we hate, 


1 To | 
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To ſeem his friends, his very zealous trienus 3 
j Either delude him in pernicious ſchemes _ | 
To be his own deſtroyer ; or embrace 1 
Some lucky bour, when buſy danger ſleeps, , 
And ſmite him to the filent duft ourſelves, 

I hope young Myrzz's jealouſy keeps hot; 
And will not cool without one bold attempt, 
Succeſs attend him |! 


| = 31 | 
|| 


Silence ! Room for Tartars. 


| Enter ABDUL and Nzau. 2 


| Kaen 
Ve Perſian Leaders, pillars of the ate 
] 


| Often in council have we met to plan 
| The operations of a fierce campaign, 
Revolving the eataſtrophe of hoſts, 
The wreck of cities and the waſte of realms; 
Oft have we join'd in the enſanguin'd f field, 
| And firmly fac'd the enginry of war, 
| To crown with arduous deeds our great reſolves : - 
| But ne'er did we convene upon a buſineſs 
Of deeper gravity, than this before us ; 
Never with diffidence of our ſucceſs ; 
Nor under terror from a pow'r rful rebel. 


SALEH. | 7879 3 


Who owns a thought of diffidence or terror? 

Is this thy language to the martial Shah? 

What! Wou'dſt thou ſicken with a coward's tongue g 
The hearts of Per fians ; and unnerve their hands? 
Thou canſt not do it, Abdul A | 


Y - | I ABDUL., 


EW 


ABDUL, 
Neither wou'd I! 
What arrogancy 


NizaM. 
Ceaſe !ſ=——— The Sovereign enters. 


Enter NavpiR, 


NapiR. 


Which of you here conſpires againſt my throne ? 
What!—One or all? Have you agreed for ſpoil ? 
Which of my provinces are you to govern ? 
Ungrateful miſcreants ! Can your ſovereign truſt 

So vile a vermin, -who, for ſake of change, 

Would leap into the fiery jaws of hell ? 

- Audacious boy! That weak ungrateful varlet, 
Perfidious ſlave ! Thinks he to ſeize my throne, 

The juſt reward of my long glorious toil ? 

Villains! dare you uphold him in that hope? 


Basn1. 


Exalted Sovereign ! Moſt renowned Prince ! 
We die of grief, if you ſuſpe& our faith. 

It is the joy of us your duteous ſlaves 

To kifs the duſt of your all-ſacred feet. 

Moſt gtorious Monarch, jewel of the world ! 
Command our ſervices ; with utmoſt pow'r, 


Our loyal hearts devotedly obey you, 


7 


SALEH, 
Moſt happy King ! in whoſe auſpicious reign 
The Perſian glory, with refulgent head, 
Riſes majeſtical among the ſtars, : 
And ſtands rever'd of all the'nations round ; 
If your mild ſovereign mercy will permit 
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' The fatal order to uncloſe yout lips, 
The rebel prince will 1 may all 
Our Sov' "reign s enemies! 


k Apput., 
Moſt mighty King! 
Since you have choſen the Tartars for your ſlaves, 
And graciouſly adorn'd us with the honor 

To walk behind, and humbly bear the ſkirts 

Of your imperial fortunes; we are ready, 

At your command, to march thro? rocky wilds, 
To combat hunger, thirſt, and ſcorching heat, 
Boldly to brave the horrid front of war; 

So we may cruſh your foes, and ever find 

Your high benevolence to us continu'd, 


NIZ AM. 


Permit us, Sire, to dwell in your eſteem: 
Our loyalty is firm. 


NapiR, 


And ſo it ought. 
Regard youf duty, as you tender life. 
Amur, as envoy from that rebel, Au, 


Deigns his attendance. Enter Amur. 
Thou creature of a traitor What's thy errand ? 


FTA 


Mirror of juſtice! Who the throne adorn 
Of mighty Xerxes ! The unhappy prince, 
Your nephew, Ali, ſends your meaneſt ſtave 
To lay before your Majeſty his ſuit, 
He trembles to approach your royal preſence, 
To kiſs the duſt of your exalted feet, 
If you reje& his humble ſupplication, 


NapiR, 


ov ks 14a _ fl 
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Navir, 


aer prince —I ſay, perfidious traitor ! 
Who made him ſo unhappy ? His weak ſelf; 
His own rebellious and ungrateful heart. 


Tell me What-boon wou d his preſumption aſl ? 


| Au UR. 


His highneſs, weighing what becomes the dignity 


Of heir apparent to the throne of Perſia, 
Moſt humbly ſupplicates your royal bounty 
To be inveſted with the provinces, 

Herat and' Wornſan. 


| Navin, 5 


The modeſt youth ! 
He thinks if I ſhou'd weakly give him that, 
He then cou'd take the reſt; nor need he ſtoop 


To aſk again. Why did be bribe my troops? 


And why revolt, before this ſuit preferr'd? 
Is this his civil way of intimating, 

It is high time that I were earth'd, and he 
Plac'd on wy throne. 


: Aub. 
Forgive me, glorious King! | B 
The prince is all ſubmiſſion ; but he dreads 
Your high diſpleaſure, if you light his ſuit; 
His uncle reconcil'd, he'll lay down arms. 


* 


NADIR. 


Go then, aſſure him of my fix'd intent 

To raiſe him high beyond his proudeſt hope: 
I will diſtinguiſh the aſpiring youth. 

By heav'n, I'll build a pyramid as high _. 
As * at Cairo on the banks of Nik, 


. ; | | With 
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Mighty King, 
There's danger in delay, 


12 1 


Wich heads of traitors; his ſhall grace the ſummit, 
I hope this boon will pleaſe him to my wiſh. 
Saleh, drive out this traitor : beat him well ! 
Leave him juſt life, to crawl and carry tidings 
To his deteſted maſter. [Ex. Saleh with Amur, 
Baſhi, ſpeak : 
Does this reply become the Perſian king 
To ſend that villain ? 

 Basnr. 
Sire, your royal wiſdom . . 
Dictates moſt juſtly, Truth and wt to you, 
Who rule the world, have lent their choiceſt gifts. 
I grieve, I bluſh to utter diſreſpect 
Of treacherous Ali Sure, he ſhames his blood 
A froward heart without a warrior's head, 
Without one virtue to eſteem or love : 


Aſpiring without parts, he ne'er cou'd ſhine, 
But by the — he derives from . 


| Navis. 
Abdul, thou liſten'ſt penſively.— Thy voice? 


ABD 


O mighty Kin g, though he deſerves reproach; 
That is no weapon to defend the ſtate: 

My ſuffrage ſtandeth for effectual war. 

He and his numbers riſe above contempt: 

Ali may prove a conqueſt worthy Nadir. 


NAR. 


Thou doſt not fear him. Doſt thou ? 


| ABDUL, 


of 


E 
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NZ Akt. 


With deign'd permiſſion, 
Ali has ſtrength and counſel for a war. 
Among this giddy people, fond of change, 
. Numbers aſſemble daily to his ſtandard, 

Indulgent nature lent him many graces, 
Which, if but ſpecious, win the world's applauſe : 
He's open, affable, of good addreſs, 
And popularly voluble of tongue : 
His generoſity is not conceal'd ; 
Nor his repute for gallantry in arms. 

Much do theſe ſplendid qualities outvy 
More ſolid ſenſe, in candidates for power, 

He waxes every moment: beſt at firſt 
His party may be vanquiſh'd. 


W OT hy” 


Nani, 
Curſe the traitor ! 
Thy panegyrics wanton in his praiſe ! 
He is a ſenſeleſs as perfidious traitor ! 


| Basn1. 
Aye! weak and deſpicable ! Never mind him! 


When once this blaze of innovating heat 

Cools in the populace, he'lIl be deſerted : 

His power will periſh ſudden as it roſe, 

Like fungi ſpringing in an autumn morn, 

Ere mid-day ſun, corruption, duſt and worms. 
To ſet upon them in their frantic tumult, 

Ere they reflect on their temerity, 

Wou'd make them rebels in their own defence, 


* 
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. Navin, 
Baſbi, the brutiſh beings, who poſſeſs 
No more of loyalty, nor of religion, 
Aa 71 r Thag 


1 ] 
Than to run after every patriot-meteor, 
Exhal'd in the foul vapour of the times, 
Deſerve to periſh. Subjects ought to know, 
By ſenſe habitual, their awful duty 3 * 
Shou'd tremble at the right divine in kings. 
Knew a ſlave, that mov'd his tongue or finger 
Againſt the ſacredneſs of royal majeſty 
Nay, cou'd I ken the heart, and ſpy a wiſh, 
Tho” ſmall as the leaſt globule of its blood. 
That look'd rebellious ; by the hints | fone, "Oy 
Death inſtantaneous ſhou'd be his portion. 
Can Bajhi think that Nadir * not-puniſh ? 


Bash! 


Mi ghty and glorious monarch, is not war 
Of all the ills that burthen earth, moſt horrid * 
Thouſands with cool deliberate purpoſe meet, 
Each to inflict on each the pains of death, 
Extinguiſh life, and ſee no more the ſun. 
This, ev'n *twixt nations, the remoteſt ſtrangers, 
Or adverſe moſt for intereſt and glory, 

Is horrid, very horrid ! Bur among 

Our fellow-cltens, companions, kindred, 
Tis doubly horrid : There it often happens 
Brother with brother ftrives for life and death ; 
Father with ſon, encountring in the fray, 

Plunge in each other the deciſive ſteel. 

Avert, O gracious Prince! the fad occaſion ! 

If you reſolve to put them to the ſword, - 

Employ the Tartars in their execution : 

Our Perſian troops might ſhrink from ſuch a taſk ; 
And leave the royal purpoſe diſappointed, 
Excuſe us then. Us it will beſt become 
Here to attend your highneſs in the camp, 
And guard your ſacred perſon, 


NApin. 


E 4 3 
NaADIR. 

Honeſt Baſhi 4 
Thou ſpeakeſt like a Perſian. I'm refolv'd 
The Tartars ſhall reduce the rebel arms. 
Go thou, and ſee the watch obſerve their duty. | 

(Exit Baſhi, 
Tartars, I'm not f6 blind a dupe, but that VEN 
I ken black treaſon in that Perſian's heart: 
He veers for Ali. Curſe the hoary knave ! 
This hour ſhou'd end him, did I not to-night 
Intend'a nobler, more prodigious vengeance, 
Tartars ! theſe helliſh Perſians muſt not live. 
I know they hate me—juſt as I hate them, 
Moſt bitterly I wiſh the odious race 
| Had but a ſingle head; then truſty this | 

0 drawi ng and brandiſing his ſabre) 

Shou'd lop it at a blow. But you, brave Tartars, 
I love for downright honeſty. Be firm | 
This night—(for danger hangs upon delay) 
Muſt be diſtinguiſh'd by a ſignal deed, 
I eaſily foreſee our fate approaching, 
Which only deſperate meaſures can prevent. 
My nephew, Ali, or myſelf muſt fall, 
_ Unleſs retreat can be ſecur'd in Kelat. 
That fort I made impregnable, to ſerve 
For ſolid refuge in a day of tempeſt. 
Fruitleſs precaution ! When ſurrounded thus 
By fiends, who meditate our ſwift deſtruction, 
Unleſs we ſeize this juncture, and deſtroy | 
The Perſian ſerpents. Therefore, faithful Tartars! 
Hear my reſolve: With ſpeed command your troops 
To maſſacre the Perſians in their tents, 


Shrink not, my friends, at ſuch an harſh command: 
ee is a weighty plea! 


Immenſe reward ſhall crown fidelity; 


To 
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To recompenſe the taſk, the Indian ſpoil 
Is lodg'd in Kwlat: Your's it ſhall be all. 

Order your gallant troops to whet their ſabres , 

And edge them ſharp, that not a ſingle ſtroke | 
May light in vain, Momentous is the duty: | 
On your good faith and conduct I rely. 
You know, your ſafety is involv'd in mine. 


AgBr. 
Your flaves are all obedience ! 


Nizan. 
Mighty Shah ! | 


Your humble flave—May I preſume=——To-night, 
Conferring with the patriarch-prieſt of Georgia, 

He ſpoke of ſeventy thouſand Georgian ſoldiers, 
Ready at Myrxa's and your Highneſs' call 

To ſerve your Highneſs. An unranſom'd liberty 
For Myrza and the other Georgian prifoners 

Is what he INS ut offers hoſtages. 


Nair. 


Slave, is the world's dread ſovereign ſunk ſo low, 
That he muſt hire an abject captive's aid ? 
Check thy preſumption ! Mention it no more ! 


Aspvur., 


O Nizam, Nadi ruſhes on his fate ! 
Your mention made me glad His proud rejection 
Stuns me to death. We muſt, at all events, 
Support his cauſe ; the Tartars elſe muſt periſh, 
This conſtitutes ten thouſand obligations, | 
Nor only duty dictates to obey ; | 


Neceſſity 


9 7 


Neceſſity permits no other choice. 
The taſk is not ſa hard as it is horrid. 255 


1 N IZ AI. 


Horrid indeed My ſoul appal'd recoils; 
My whole frame fickens at the ſhocking thought 
Of ſhedding AY ſo much n blood. 
Ja 
If we Tete we -muſt bes to die: 
At leaſt, to loſe our honors and our fortunes; 
And wander exiles, indigent, forlorn, 
Purſu'd by his eternal indignation. 


Niz AM. F 4 ine ba! 
His indignation ! That, in ſuch a caſe, 
count more eligible than his favor. 
Shall wealth and honor make us mean and poor? 
Rather let us deſerve them than enjoy : 12 
Then real wealth and honor ſhall be ours, 1 
Which n man can neither give nor take II. 


Abi 


Nizam, art thou poſſeſs'd? Eicape is barr'd, 
Of life and death the avenue's before us: 

The ſhort and ſad alternative is this, 
Whether on ſuch conditions ſhall we choc , 

| To live or die ? 1 5 


4 


N1zam. 
My choice ſhall be to die. 
As many deaths as in the Perſian hoſt a 
Are ſwords and men, wou'd I reſolye to die j 
Rather than ſtain my ſoul by ſped. a 1 518 ; 
In ae M :{': ©. | 
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| Bay AppurL. jt 

Go, hang thee then | x Ab 
I am not tir? d of life A bough 1 am old: Ju 
I'll keep it and enjoy it while I may: Ha 


It is my all. I cannot welcome death; 
I'm no fuch Puritan, No flow'ry meads, 


No ſpicy groves, nor fountains of delight, N. 
With black-ey'd virgins under ſhady palm T 
No Nothing of a future world for me vn 
Death is no friend of mine : Come when he will, * 
I expect from him no event, but woe. | 

NAU. 0 
Sad expectation Softep and pun. 55 N 
5182 } "#3621. | | 
Azur. T 

P ve ſerv'd the Sbah too faithfully, too long, 
In harden'd cruelty, repentance now \ 


Were only puſillanimous, and vain, 
= Wins 1 WAR ports to nis hat ſins I do? 
I know, damnation is my future doom. 


N1ZAM. 


Abdul, art thou. ſo mad? My ſoul's amaz d! 

I tremble to have found a man ſo wicked! 

My friend that man! O Abdul, canſt thou thus h 
To pleaſe a tyrant, for a paltry poſt, | 
Shake hands with hell? Canſt thou, ſo unrelenting 


| Premeditate thy everlaſting ruin ? 


 Anvox, £526) e 9 1 


Doſt thou infult me? Nur need I thee 


To dart compunction thro” my galled ſoul ? 
I know thee, thou' It betray the royal counſels! 4 
I muſt diſpatch thee ! : (Stabs him. 1 


N1ZAM, 


L 45 J 


Abdul ! Abdul! Oh! 
Juſt heav'n !—lIs this the wages of my love? 
Have I cer wrong'd thee ? 4 


 ABDUL, 
No! Thy crime is goodneſs, 


Thou'rt too upright for this infernal world: 
I give thee paſſport to a better, Nizam, 1 
Which ſuits thee better. Sure that's ample kindneſs ! 


NIiZz AM. 


O miſerable mortal l Second Nadir 


Jeſt ! Canſt thou jeſt upon thy murder'd friend ? 
Adieu! I'm happier in theſe dying pangs, 
Than thou in health and honor, Wretched friend ! 


16 holding out his hand) 
My ſoul forgives thee, "2 Dies. ) 


Anz. 
Curſe this bloody hand! N | 
And curſe this helliſh heart ! This beſt of men 
My friend !—he was—but now—Reproacher, peace! 


( miting his breaſt) 
Hard, hard as braſs !—be hard ! There's more to do, 


Self- — i is a weighty plea, 


Enter NADIR. 


. i 
I heard a groan, - How's this? | J 
Apt. 1 
Adored Sovereign ! | 
n.) He ſpurn'd at your command; I greatly fear d 
— wy - He 
M. 5 | 


= . 
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He wou'd betray your highneſs : 80 my loyalty 
O'ercame my friendſhip :—Oh Tis fad |—I fey 
him! | 


NapiR. 


My faithful ſubject, and my valu'd friend, 
Immenſe reward ſhall crown thy ſteady ond 
Eunuchs, convey this traitot's body forth; 
And, on your ſafety, not a breath tranſpire ! 

-  ( Eunuchs bear out the body.) 
Abdul! dear Abdul ! This was nobly done ! 
T was zealous for my ſervice. But, O Abdul! 
This man was great and good ; he was the — Dy 
He was the golden idol of the Tartars: 
If it ſhou'd get divulg'd, that thus he dy'd, 
His death will murder us: We muſt diſguiſe it. 
Now haſten. to thy troops; inflame their ſpirits fo 
With. hatred for the Perſians : Add the fuel | 


Of the vaſt Indian ſpoil, v. 
AzDur, es U 

Pour faithful lave! | [Exit Abdul, 
nana fon Napix, ſolus. ; 
0 


Il omen d damn'd! . Can tongue deſeribe this hell, T 
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It muſt be done. The fury i is on wing, | | | 0 
And halts to ſtoop upon the Perſian camp, M 
Like a fell vulture on a neſt of young. 

Perſia ſhall be a charnel, ere I truckle : 

In ſpite of deſtiny ſhall Nadir triumph. 

A world for ought to quell theſe cares; and lay 
Thele perturbations ;—— There's Circaſſia But 


In woes and tears, —I muſt not fee her now. 
Exit Nadi. 
Enter 


tn a fo TT >» 


[ 47. 1 
Euer Circass1A, weeding, and ZARA, Lady of the. 


1 
1 


Harram., 
flew ZARA. 
Thy weep you ſo? You'll break your tender heart, 
| with ſhe wou'd. | (Afide,) 
CiRCASSIA. 


Can I refrain to weep ? 
A captive woman, and a victim doom'd 
) To tyrant lewdneſs, 


ZARA. 
[Dwell not on the thought! 


Circ AssIA, (lhoking on the floor) 


O what is this? It muſt be human blood 
] cannot ſet a foot upon the ground 
For human blood ! O what a hideous place! 
Methinks I'm got into a lion's den. 
Nay, it is worſe! In that, my bitter forrows 
Wou'd quickly end. 

lul, 


ZARA. 


o will they here, Circaſfia * 
* I They'llend in pleaſure. You'll be much admir d. 


CIRCASSIA. 


O never mention pleaſure! Grief ſtill new 
Muſt prey on me, till I relinquiſh breath. 


— — A 4 * — . F T - —. - s » w 
PPP ns WOO IR THO 2 PER an CONE IEG" 


ZARA. 2 
And am I charg'd unkindly ?——Oh my beart! (afid* © 


Here I attend to welcome you, fair gueſt; 

But you refuſe conſolement. Sit you down; 
Compoſe your ſpirits.—Fearful fancy paints? 
iir. Such diſmal ſcenes as ne'er exiſted 2 5 8 
ud Prepare 


: — 
—ä— — 
_— 
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Prepare yourſelfts meet the gentle Sha: 


You muſt be happy in his ſovereign love. My 
7 5 / Wi 
CIxcAssIA. | The 
Love ! calf it love] O Lady, ſay not love! Unt 
My heart's indignant, frighted, vex'd with ſhame! In 
| 3 Im 
| ZARA. WI 
Your ſorrow raves, Why will you fret in vain? Mal 
From your fair hand you daſli the cup of joy. | Of 
Take courage and indulge a lively heart ; Th 
Fantaſtic delicacy dies away. - 
| Cmncassta. 01 
Have you the ſoſtneſs proper to your ſex ? ly 
Torment me not with what I can't endure. 
| Zan aA. | 
I mean you kindly., ( Enter. Eunuth lining.) 2 
6 8 
Cinc Assi. 


Too officious kindneſt! 
You teize me to diſtraction.— Life like mine, 
That courts extinction, needs but little more, 


Permit me to enjoy (tis all I aſæ) 
My grief in ſilence. 


( Cay ſus in 4 mournful pofture. ZARA walks at a n 


fiance, in . * l 
Zan. l a pane; Ah U 
May thy grief be fatal! | L 


May'ſ thou enjoy the ſilence. of the grave! 
O ſhe's too beautiful! I am undone! 


Eunvon (aſe) | a 
The plague of jealouſy! . | b i 
| LARA, 


— 


{ ([.49 ] 


Zara. 


My Lord no more | 

Wil look on me with eyes.of ardent love 1 . 
Though much he lov'd me once; and I was blatt 
Unſpeakably. An empreſs was. ü 
In ſtate ſublime. Adieu, all joys adieu! 

I muſt deſcend among plebeian dames, 

Who ſpitefully will add reproach to ſcorn, . 
Maliciouſly rejoicing at my fall. 

O fad reverſe! Diſgrace !..Deſpair.!—What wounds 
The ſoul like This, —deſerted, Alighted love? 


EunvcH (afide. ) 


ONothing, nothing — good lady —— a 
I will, I muſt. | 


| Po 
O Eunuch, cou'd I blaſt. 


Yon blooming beauty! Cou'd a baleful with | 
Turn all her features in the royal eye 
Deform'd as apes, I ſhou'd be happy. 


Eunzan. 

Madam! | 
Her features will to yours preſent a foil, : 
She has indeed the.new-blown gloſs of youth z 
But looks as if ſhe kiſs'd the God of wine. | a 
No merit, madam, in a curious eye. 1 
What low'ring dulneſs Not a ſpark of ſoul i- 
Ungraceful neck . beauty! 


ZARA. 

O my ſtars! 
| hate to look upon her! Odious creature! x 
Curs'd be the eye, that ſees a charm about her! (pauſes, 8 
Let 4 


— er Ons do es err ere 


— — p  — 


—— — 


„ 


O what indignity ! the Shah's ne glea!* 
To ſee thoſe tender lots, andi jc Joy Seat bee, 


7 


Laviſh'q en her; which ud to How on me. cy * | 


To ſee him fondly whiſper, prefs' her hand, 


And pour out all the rapture of his foul, — | 


While I, in anguiſh, ſit unheeded by— 20 
Ye ſaints! I cannot bear it. © ie es 


Abano Funucn. 2 
Huſh! be cm Ui eib 21 5 = 
Reflect, my "Mi ſhe muſt bumble too, 
When ſome freſh wanton ftrikes our Sovereign": 8 light. 
His heart's too free for conſtancy: it roves 
Like a gay butterfly from flow'r to flow'r. | 


Zain: ' 


Yes! I foreſee "A downfal | in my « own, nt 


—=— * 


Then comfort, Madam. | 


Zara 
Eunuch, that reflection 
Subdues my envy. Why ſhou'd her misfortune 
Erect my joy? Will her diſgrace reſtore | 
My Sovereign's love to me? Ah no! fome other, 
Perhaps leſs worthy, may ſucceed to both; 
Not 1I!——— Unhappy woman! ſhe has Jane 
Zara no wrong. Her great misfortune —_ her 
To Nadir's arms. 


Euxven (ala. ) 
Boar Sutin heart f 15 a 
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SS i} 
ZARA. 


I'm wrong — Heart relents—T aſk her pardon, 

Iwill befriend her. I regard her now, 

As one like me, indulę gd to taſte the cup 

Of bliſs imperial, juſt” to quicken ſenſe 

To future woe. — Good Eunuch, do retire, [Exit Eun. | 
(To Circaſſ 250 | 

Circaſſia, grieve not to the verge o death, 

If that too potent 13 ight'ning | 0 your eye 

Has yet left Me one corner iti that breaſt, 

Where late I relgn' d ſole empreſs, I will plead, 

Moſt earneſtly will plead, as for' my life, = 

To gain you quick diſh\ifion. 1 am tortur'd: 

My To" are vaſt as yours, 


CixcAssfA, 6 Ang.) 


O deareſt woman! 

Guardian of the diftreſs*'d ! may the Almighty 
Proſper your deareſt wiſhes ! may your pow'r 
With Perfia's mighty manarch ſtill be more, 
Than ever woman boaſted over man 

My eyes, ſaid you? I'd rather pluck them out, 
Than rob you, Zara, of your Sovereign's heart, 
More needful to your comfort than your own. 0 


* 


ji "Zara. 


Be ſteel'd againſt bim: flight his flatt'ring tongue * 
Scorn the inchantments of imperial glory; 

Be proud and petulant. Vou muſt not weep, 
Tremble and languiſh with a ſoft demeanor : 

You then will touch him and attach him more. 
Truſt me, compaſſion from a man for woman 

Is * ſympathy ; tis near to love. 


Cnc Ass1A. 


Said opportunely— The unlovelief looks, 
D | The 
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The harſheſt tone will I aſſume before him 
Will ſtudy to excite diſguſt and hate. 
Angels, ſupport me in the trying hour, 
Leſt aching grief oppreſs my burden'd heart; 
And weak confuſion make me ſoftly tame ! 


SW $& - [ +> 
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ZARA. 


Call into mind his cruelties in war, 
Your nation's hatred, your religion” 8 zeal. 
Need you be taught to marſhal in review 
Your own freſh-felt exaſperating wrongs ? 


Though I do love him, dearly love him; ſtill 


I can be glad that you ſee all his faults; 3 
And hate him for them. 


CIRcAssIA. 
Slow I cannot be 


To what you bid : I cannot need inſtruction, 


Nor arguments forget, to make him tremble. 
I wiſh he hated me as I do him! 


ZaRA. 


O that he loved me as I do him! _ 

If I may be permitted, I will plead, | 
With all the genuine eloquence of love, 

- Your cauſe, Circaſſia; and in yours my own. 


Our prophet err'd from nature when he taught 


Plurality of wives: The ſacred purpoſe 

Of nuptial union, and the heart's affections 
Require no more, allow no more than one. 
Only in ſuch a caſe as yours and mine 

Can one admirer make two ladies happy. 


* 


| Exp or Acr II. 


1 


is Oo | 
> | ; 
4G: T 
SCENE, THE W Came. 
| Enter Baſhi and Saleh, 
Barr, 


SALEH, have you perform'd the Shah's command ? 


| SALEH, 
Diſmiſſed Amur, Baſbi /.—Yes ! he's gone, 
Fraught with the preſage, Baſhi, as are we, 
Of a more joyful meeting. 


3. "_ * n 


BAs Hl. | 
Heaven confirm it! f | ; . | 


SALEH, 


To-morrow, ere the conſcious Sun awake, 
To bluſh, as well he may, at human deeds, - 
Five thouſand veteran troops, detach'd from Ai, 
Encamp'd to-night behind the neighbouring mountains, 
Will march to ſuccour us. The prudent nephew 
Rightly preſum'd on our concurrence certain, 5 
Provided he ſent force to face the Tartars 
Who here outnumber us. He ſpeaks aſſuredly; 3 
He offers largely all the ſpoil in Kzlat. 


BasH1. 


Well then, let us be prompt in our compliance; 3 
And by our zeal in ſacrificing prove 

Our warm devotion to the riſing Sun, 8 
A D 2 | SALE 
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SALEH, ; 
With heart and ſpirit, Baſs, But there's hope— 
O chearing hopè of A deſir'd event N 
From the incenſed jealouſy of Myrza. 
If he ſacceeds (as poſſibly he may): | 
What dreadful carnage will be chen pd 2 


BASHI. 


Doubtleſs, my friend! — Has Myra been exploring ? 
Can he get entrance to the Tyrant's tent ? 


8 82 „ Arn: 


J do not know left expreſs command 

To let him paſs unqueſtion'd, if he came. 

The 'Tartars are moſt buſy in their tents, 
* their ee What portetit ig this? 


Bas. | 


Good fortune,  Saleh—pregnant to our wiſhes ! 
The pure production of my lucky counſtl! 
An expedition is the grand reſult. 
They truſt to beat that ſtripling by themſelves. 
Curſe on them I how thejr weakneſs makes me huts ? 
Nadir ſeems often mad in his att tempts. 
I left them wiſely planning | operations, 5880 
| Which I foreſce malt end in "their defirgtfioti. 
The ſhagg'd Barbarians are to conquer Al. 


54 Shanks: 89 
That was à noble ind of policy - 
One ſubtile head ivr ded "om 4 


| Baent. 3 
My inmoſt ſoul exults i in ſuch 2 a wile, 8 4 5 
'Tis miſchief worthy of a politician, k 


* 1458 . | SALEH, 


ww 
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'SALEH, 


Why, in this world, which is by cuſtom grown 
A field of war, open or ſecret war, 

Whate'er great nature meant the end of man, 
Fraud may be deem'd a virtue : next to courage | 
It is the chief; is countehane'd as ſuch, 7 
Deceit is practis d by the prince and peaſant: 
Each plies the myſtery to his power and ſkill: 

The proſperous triumph with the world's applauſe: 
Succeſs ſpreads honor over every ſtain, 

In this, as other arts, the moſt ſucceſsful 

Are honor'd, and eſteem'd the brighteſt men. 

Tis your retailing pedling rogues that perith, 

For want of ſenſe to carry on the trade. 


Baur, 
Saleh, that's true philoſophy, by heaven! [ 
No narrow precepts, drawn ſrom books and ſehools P 
But well adapted to the buſtling world : | * 
It vindicates a licence of obere. | 
My ſon, thou haft the hoary head in youth! 
Yet after all, I've ſo much of religion, 
I own, a ſecret ſomething often fruſtrates 
The beſt concerted knaveries. 


SALEH. b 
Be it ſo! 


But is not war a duty 2 Nature's fate? 

We're made to fight; we ought. to follow nature; 
And with the fire of Heroes nobly brave 

The pow'r and poliey of earth and heaven. 


Juſt in the nick ! Here comes the chriſtian nana. h | 
The Ne he'll ſoon decide. | 
D 3 30 N 
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SALEH: 


How he harangues! 

The Cn imonious fellow loves to preach. 
Let me amuſe him in a ſolemn ſtrain ; 
And pick occaſion to enquize of ae 


BASE I. 


Good ! I withdraw. | [Axis Baſhi, 


Enter Patriarch, 


SALEH, 
Good 3 father! 
You are not us'd to camps, and arms, and blood: 
Your holy mind is occupy'd with heaven. 

You wou'd prefer obſcurity and eaſe 

To all the wealth and glory of the world, 


PATR. 


Young man ! your heart is volatile and gay: 
You may deride me (and I know you will) 

If I deſpiſe what, doubtleſs, you eſteem, 

The pleaſures, riches, glories of the world : 
If I avow contempt for deeds of war, 
For pompous triumphs and for plunder'd ſpoils : 
But let me tell you, nobleneſs of ſoul 
Shines not in deeds deſtructive to mankind : 
True nobleneſs, young man, is to procure 

The happineſs and order of our race: 
Thoſe grow from love, the harmony of minds ; 
True glory, therefore, glory moſt divine, 
Is kindly ſtrengthening i in the hearts of men 
That bond of union. Wiſe and gracious Heaven 
Stamps it the grand condition, to obtain 
The bliſs and glory df another world, | 
That we promote the happineſs of this. 
| | What 
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What are the ruffian joys of ſpoils and triumphs 
To charm a rational immortal being? 

At leaſt, if won by practices unjuſt? 

Such ſpoils are ſtately monuments of guilt; 
Such triumphs, infamy, in right eſteem, 

Too true! the Vulgar, ideot-like, admite 
Tumultuous miſchief, idle noiſe and ſhow : 
Such deeds may make you deities to them. 


And more —ſince getting vulgar admiration, 
And boundleſly accumulating gold, 


Subſerve to indolence and wanton paſſions, 
Such deeds may raviſh low ignoble minds 
With all the wild inſanity of joy : 

But ah, the phrenzy of a mob ſoon changes; 
And vice's gay delirium ſoon expires ; 
The joy is all found vanity, ; and ends 

In bitterneſs of woe. 

Man is a ratiohal, immortal being; 


Truth is his law, his intereſt is eternity : 


He finds each inconſiſtence with his nature 
Is fo much folly, ſo much ſelf-ſought miſery, 
He finds, at laſt, the Honeft is the bft: 

The Honeft, Nature's baſis, Reaſon's friend, 
And God's and Virtue's ſovereign delight. 


Saran; 


You half confound me! I deride you !—No! 

I own my ſoul's alarm'd ! I fancy, few 

Will praQtiſe as you preach. Miſted by cuſtom, 
We place all nobleneſs in feats of war: 

With us the higheſt praiſe i is martial ſcience : 

: 286 martial —— is the higheſt glory. 


' PATR. 


. r ig las WER ha, 
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When reaſon fails, the laſt appeal is war. 
Valor, deriv'd from an exalted motive, 
Defending juſtice, liberty, and truth, 
With riſque of life, is nobleneſs indeed ; 
And ſets men up above;the common, level: 5 
Ferocity, * fights. for other ends, | 


„ 


Declaring war againſt the buman race, 


Is brutal, diabolical. 


SALppe.. 
0 father! BER 
I cannot argue, nor have ſkill to hear, F 1 
How fares the noble, good, unhappy rea 3 
PATR. 


Kind air, I know not. When y you ſpeak his name 
The crimſon tide within me backward N 
I've ſought him round through our frequented yalks: 
Alas, I find him not. 


SALEH, 
3+ TIT : 57 
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What cauſe of fear ? 

He's much eſteem'd and loyd amongſt us Wl. 
We court his company : Delight, inſtruction 
Blend in his converſation, as in yours. 

Aye, yourtuition wins him this regard! 
I mourn, when 1 reflect how much I oft, = 


By waning lr der v Mrs i 117 


e e 
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I thank you, Sir: Your battery 's obliging- 
The Prince has bright and amiable parts, 
Which ev'n in infancy outſtripp'd my hopes, 

And now exalt him more than regal flatian. 


$0920 #4 £ 10 In 


& 


L 9 1 


In my applauding him, dom t think me vain, 
As if in Myrxa's praiſe I blaz'd my own, ' 
You know, infttudtion-uttimbit”dhis loſt: 
Poor is the harveſt of a barren: foil; 

Art, in compariſon with happy nature, 
Is like a pebble vying with a ſtar, - 
Lahorious art emits a feeble ray; 


Spontaneous nature ſhines with ardent glow, { 


Art lends but poliſh ; nature muff impart 
Th' intrinſic excellence, the fire divine. 


SAUER. 


Why, very right lt ſeems en good dame Nice: | 
Is partial to her children, none knows Wh... 


Parx. 
Sir, ſhe diſtributes with a prudent hand: 
Always enough, if properly employ'd. 
Particular perſons have, like different elimes, 
Peculiar temperatures for various ends, 
Fitly diſpos'd to benefit the whole. | 
Some places boaſt the richeſt fruits or ores, 
A purer atmoſphere or warmer ſun; 
But from that very good derive ſome evil: 
So parts and virtues of ſuperior vigor 
Have their peculiar incommodities; 


Are more expos'd to arduous exertions; 
Are more beſet with envious wrongs ; and therefore 


Create more toil and danger to their owners, 


- | SALEH. 
Good father, you delight me I perceive,. 
We are not fo unequal as I thought. 
The more I hear, the moredo I lament. 
1 was not taught like Myra. 


Ds Park, 


— 


i 


L & } 
Parz. 


Ah, kind Sir 1 | \ 

1 hope your fortunes neꝰer will be like his. 
I tender Myrza with paternal —_ 

His abſence gives me pain. 


SALEH. 
O good old man . | 
He's in ſome tent. Delectable diſcourſe 
Oft ſteals attention from the lapſe of time. 


PAR. 


1 thank you, Sir, I cannot but have fears, 
Unpleaſing apprehenſions ! 


| | SALEH; 
Apprehenſions ? , 


Pars. 


Moſt men, when harraſs'd long by hard diſtreſs, 
And frequently provok'd by recent wrongs, 
Grow quite impatient, negligent of life, 

And think ev'n prudence vain. | 


f 


SALEH, 


Can you conceive 


PATR. 
Ah, nothing ! Sore perplex'd! _ 
Adieu, good'Sir !—If you eſpy the Prince, 
Pleaſe to _—_— him that L paſs'd this way. 


[Exit Patr, 
Las Baſhi, 


| SALEH, 
I'm overjoy'd | 


* 


BAs Hl. 


L 6x } 


: | Basni, 
At what, dear Sakb? 1 
1 1 ' 17-34 5 
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Hopel— Were it fact What tidings, my good a 


SALEH, 


bs is miſſing; this old ſaint has fears. 
He'll not explain them. 


BASHI. 


We, perhaps, can gueſs them. 
Saleh, the Shah His guards; — They move this way. 


SALEH. 
Infernal tyrant ! Let us ſeize him here, 


BASEL. 


Madneſs ! Impoſkible amidſt his nd! ' 

The camp wou'd be o'erwhelm'd with conſternation, 
Tumult, revolt, and ſlaughter half our purpoſe 
If not our "Why be loſt. 


SALEH, 
No matter, Baſbi. 
My boſom burns! I tremble with impatience 
To do a deed on that illuſtrious monſter, 
Which may rank Saleh with immortal heroes. 
Faſt friends at hand, no ſtrangers to our wiſhes, 
We cannot fail. And lo, retreat's ſecure 
To Ali's ambuſeade behind the mountains. 


Bash. 


a 


Das. 


1 tell thee, Saleh, ſafety and the ſpuil. 

To me are objects more than Nadir's death. 
Now let us deify the potent fiend ; 

And be content, if ſuch an evil Pow 1 
Accept of ſlattery: Tis. a cheap oblation. 


Faith ! over zeal may waken his diſtruſt, 
The tyrant has a pigreing penetration. ... . 


BAs EHI. 


I know it, Saleb.Wittz folks are vain. 
Flattery yourſelf advis'd; 3 it anſſyer d „ SS 
Silence betrays a ſullen condemnation. | a | 
Let praiſe ſupply vacuity of worth, | 1 

And faſhion handſome virtues out of crimes, 

There's many a one, from int reſt, pride, e N. 

Hates to be call'd what he delights to be; 

And loves encomiums which he leaſt deſerves. 


Another's calling , fool, and nave TRE 
Enrages:him,. like:aprovoked-beas 3, 1 
While his own actions, to the erouded ward, * 
Declare more impudently juſt the: ſame. 
Failings and vices are a kind of ſecrets, 
One tells himfelf, and would have others keep. 

The worſt deſire to be eſteem'd the beſt, | 
When fair efteem/conduces/totheir ends. 
No fear, high-feafon'd: flattery: will *. 
If only wee with pen. 


SALEH, | 
There lies the point! 


[8 ] 
Enter Nadio,. IP 


Na. 
My werthy lords, en duty! 


I ever found you thus ! I fear no 2 
With friends ſo faſt and prudent by my ſide. 
Ye golden pillars of the public weal ! | 
You make me happy! You deſerve reward. 
We name thee, Baſpi, in young Als room, 
To govern Meſched. Curſe the baſe young traite: 
Rebellion cruſh'd, tranqu Ulity reſtor d. 
Thau may ſt. retiring chitler full of honor, 
Enjoy old age in affluence and eaſe, 

Saleh ſhall be promoted in command; 

And riſe in honors, as he: gzows in U 


Illuftrious monarch . Jewel of the world“! 
Bright as the moon! refulgent-as the ſun ! 
Your ſlave's oppreſs'd !-—Ye ſaints! I cannot utter 
My gratitude, ——Excuſe my fault ring. voice 
How can I thank enough my Sovereign!s grace. 


I 


SALEH 
Sublime, muniſicent, renowned Ki 
Your ſlave will ſtudy to deſerve . : 
Always ſhall deem your royal approbation | | 


The higheſt honor, and the beſt reward. 


hs Ra... 
You're very dutiful !— -TheTartar troops | 

Prepare to march againſt that traitor, Ali: 

Relax the Perſians after their fatigues: 

So long a ſeries of. laborious toils 

Makes reſpite- welcome as a ſhady fountain, 11 


164 ] 
With free indulgence let them paſs the night 
In feſtive pleaſures and refreſhing reſt, 


As. inclination leads, Diſmiſs as many 
From irkſome watch, as 1 be ſpar'd with n 125 


BAsRI. 8 


Moſt gracious King ! ; Kill provident and — by 
To bleſs your ſubjects ! ! | 


SALEH. 
Not the meaneft ſlave © 
Goes unregarded of your royal « care, 


5: py 40 Ex. Baſhi and 1 Saleh 


dir Abdul. 
—— NA DIR. 


Abdul, is all got ready? Do the troops 
Obey Tommy with with'd, alacrity Eons 


AD. 
Yes, happy Sovereign! Not a man recedes ! 
The motion ſpreads with eagerneſs and heat, 
As if one ſpirit e 1 


Naik: 


Be quick and punQual : Let nothing fail 

For want of fignals and right martial conduct, 

My orders to the Perſians are to reſt, 

Or drink a deep oblivion to their toils. 

Do thou remember what an arduous taſk 

Thy arm ſuſtains : Thou muſt not drink nor lumber, 


ABDUE., 


| Your llave is all obedience, all alert, 
And vigilant as panthers watching prey: 


Let them who drink and ſleep, awake no more. 


* 


V Napin. 


* HS 


Navin, 


Enough, good Abdul! —— Haſten to thy buſineſs. 
- [Ex. Nadir and Abdul, 


Enter Baſhi and Saleh. 
SALER. 


What means this miracle? Tis moſt amazing 
To find the Shah ſo ſuddenly grown human ! 
He us'd to dictate like a roaring lion. 

The dread of Ali humbles his diſdain. 


Basni. 


Curſe on this humor! it portends no good, v. 
His way has been, with diabolic art, 

To raiſe the wretch his malice doom'd to fall, 

The ſtupid people thought ſuch wretch a favorite, 


Who cou'd not ſuffer but for great offence, 


Sar 


| By heav'n you pierce me !—$'death | I know i it well ! 


I previouſly adduc'd the ſame remark. 
Nothing, except his cruelty, exceeds 

His pregnant artifice and ſpecious carriage. 
He kens the weakneſs of the human heart, 
'The ſecret ſprings and ſtops of all the paſſions, 


BASHI. 


I cannot truſt the ſunſhine of a ſky, 
So oft diſturb'd with hurricanes and ſtorms. _ 


We muſt be watchful ; and provide with ſpeed * 


To gain a ſhelter, ſhould a cloud ariſe, 


SALEH, 
I find we muſt, Wt 
. Bast. 


BAsHT. 
His offers, if ſincere, — 4 
Are lou and trivial to the terms of 4 i. 


© SALEH: 


The youth is generous. He will need us more 
Than ſubtil Nadir. 


Badns! 


Nadir hat his friends, 2 
Like ſtaves of office, when kis work is done. 


BAsktr. 
Ali muſt grant us any terms we aſk. 
SALEH. 


Then, from. this moment firmly 1 refobiny | 

O Nadir ! thy deſtruction.— True or falſe 

Thy tempting offers, they preſent no charms 
To gratify the generous breaft of Saleh. 

It gants for glory, which II nubly feize, 

By ſelf- authority, nor rait thy nod! 

My ſoul diſdains to be the ſeruile wretch, 

W hoſe place and pow 'r depend om thy oreation. 


— 


a Bae 

Heroic Saleh By the prophet's beard, 
Such language, like the warlike trumpet's ſound, 
Might raiſe the ſpirit of a dull poltroon. 
Eternally thy friend is ancient Baſbi. 


SALEEH. | | 
Why, glory, Baſhi, is a word of charms, 
A thought of grandeur, firing all the ſoul, 
It draws the world's attention, and em ploys 
| The 
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The tongue of eloquence, the pen of wit 
Proud princes envy, humble crowds adore. 
The man, who can reſlect on his own glory, 
Shining thro” ages, in the preſent hour 


Enjoys eternity; he;hears ppplauſe * - *'' | > 


FE 


From worlds unknown, and multitudes unborn. 


5 Bast. 
Imagination is a great magician! 
I own, there is a mighty charm: in praiſe : 
Immenſly pleaſing i is the flattering thought 
Of leaving in the world a pompous naine, 
But cooler age reſigns ſuch airy, views 
For more ſubſtantial ones of ſolid gold. 
I once ſought glory, idol of my ſoul! 
And wou'd have periſh'd for a blaſt of fame. 
What ſtupid folly ! Could her loudeſt clarion 
Awaken raviſhment.in-Death's dull ear? 
Life is by much tao dear a price for fame, 
Let my experience benefit my friend. 


Proceed with caution z courage rein with frills © 


And fafety prize in common with applauſe, | 
Attempt not raſaly an the Tyrant' 8 life; n 
Rather by other's hazard let Fun Tad "1 2061 
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Enter 1 diſguiſed as a ſlave, and a Slave, 
MrRZA. 
= } HAT apt? Art thou a , 


sravx. 
Yes, O Mr Aa | 
And once I liv'd in affuence: 1 enjoyed 


With ſweet tranquillity the kind eſtem 


Of all the eſtimable. The neighh ring poor, 
Rich in my bounty, bleſs'd me as 1 paſs d; 

And importun'd the Majeſty of Heaven 

To make me happy. — n the day of battle, 

Near you, my prince, 1 fought; O gallant n 
Determin'd, rather than behold my king 
And country fall, to periſh in the field. 
But juſt as you lncregidly led on 

Your rally'd ſquadrons to the final charge, 

I ſaw you taken ; then our remnant troops, 


Deſponding, dropp'd their arms. It was my lot 


To meet the eye of this infernal tyrant, 

Who clos'd misfortune With thislaft diſgrace, 

Made me a ſlave in his deteſted preſence. 

I may indeed complain of my hard fortunes 

And cruel wrongs ; but when I ſee my prince's 
Immenſly greater I deſpiſe my own!  (weeps. 


MyRzar 


— 7 hn ot 


1 » LS — = I. 


Not one kind friend; not one to bleſs my eyes! 


[ 69 J 
Myrza. 


My generous countryman ! take this. (gives a ring, 
If fate decrees, that Myrza reaſcend 

The. Georgian throne (and who can tell what heaven 
Reſerves in ſtore?) I will remember thee : 

My lenient bounteous hand ſhall heal thy woes. 


; 'SLAVE, 
Alas, my Prince! this perilous attempt. 


MRZ A. 


Leave that to heav'n and me. If it miſcarry, 
I ſhall not long be griev'd. Let Nadir die, 
I ſhall be ſatisfy'd, if I die too. 


Thanks for thy friendly conduct of me hither : 
My bleſſing, and farewel ! 


| SLAYE, | | 
Heav'n guard my prince : [Extr. 


MyRzA. 


This haughty tyrant, bloated with ſucceſs, 


Diſdains all overtures ; and ſcorns a prince, 
Whom paſſive heav'n permits to wear his chains. 
We know, the wicked often are exalted 

To aggravate their fall. 1 truſt in heaven! 
Juſtice is ſure, tho' low. Her great decree 


On him perhaps muſt us by my hand. 


(Ara hides Limit. 
Enter Circaſſia. | 


S 


f Witneſs, ye conſcious ſpirits, hovering round ! 


Was ever grief like mine? How am J loſt ! 


Not 


1 po J 


Not one to yield the melancholy comfort 
Of mere candolence ! No relief for me, 


But lone complaint, expreſſing thus my griefs 


To ſenſleſs curtains I ſenſleſs, yet nat deaf 


To cries of miſery more than their rude π]ner. 


This is a viper's den! — Ho dire a ſcene! 


How far from former, when indulgent parents 


Anticipated all my pleaſing wiſhes, | 
Nurs'd all my gay deſires ] Each gazing eye 
Regarded me with gladneſs ; every tongue 


Flatter'd and bleſs'd me. O ye golden days 


Are ye all yaniſh'd, as a morning-dream ? 
Vaniſh'd !-—O dreadful! 


Enter Zan. 
ZARA. . 
| Circaſſia, why alone? It muſt not be: 


Contor: t 7er ft B; don't t Cheriſh Hruitlofs ſorrow, 


| CIRCASSIA. 
I chuſe to be alone 3. ſo leave me! 


Tak in Zana. 
Nay! 7 ; = 7 BY 47 J p 

Permit me to eſteem you. Tet pity 
Bends ſweetly over none, but blamel:ſs grief. 
Will utterance eaſe you, open all your ſou] ; 


2 * keep your ſecrets as my holy vows. 


CIRCASSIA.. 


Never to return} 


My grief is blameleſs. Wou'd you knew my heart! 


Utterance might eaſe me: but the doleful tale 


Can I begin ?-—A captive orphan, thus, 
Expecting every moment—worle than death 
My friends all loſt l: my dear protectors dead |: 
10% 


My 


— 
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My honor'd father, my lov'd brother fell, 

Amid the horrid ſlaughter of that day, 

That woeful day, which ſaw my country fall. 

My tender mother !—Her I ſaw expire ! 

The wounding news, as lightening pierc'd her dead. 
The ruffians tore me from her breathleſs corps; 

And dragg'd me, nigh as lifeleſs, into bonds. 

O kill me, grief My Rabborn aking heart! 
Wilt thou not break with all thy load of woes? 


| | Z ARA. 1 1 1 
Unhappy maid! A load of woes indeed i L oil 
| Cizcanra. 1 


Fate yet had ills, unnumber'd ills i in ſtore: 
Many are preſent; many threat to come. 


0 Myrza : ö 88 2 wry unhappy ptinee ! 


Zens. | 
Hah What of Mya? - 


cult löste. 


When the chance of war , 
Had made us equal; and in one ealamitx 

Involv'd the prince and ſlade; we often met: 

He gaz'd on me, and with a tender eye; 10 tk 
Elſe my imprudence made me think he did. 
His gentle ſoothings had a pow'rful'charm : | 
His preſence, like an angel's, joy'd my hear: 
And beam'd mild ſolace thtough misfortunt's gloom 
Bleſt in his conyerſation and his ſmile s,, 
I ſeem'd in heaven, where ſaints forget hain ſorrows: 


ZARA. 


A pleaſing pang then ſhot through my fod@ heart. 2 
Imect | 
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Sweet anguiſh |—dear remembrance Here, Circaſſa, 


I feel your n mine are juſt the ſame. 


CxxcAsslA. 


Now are we parted; torn aſ under! O, 

To meet no more! Far better had we never 1 
When I reflect, how indiſcreet was I 

To letmy heart indulge ſo fond a flame! 
He ne'er avowed his. - And, if he had, 


What hopes for us while captives ? Nay, wou'd Myrza, 


« 


If unreſtrain'd, degrade himſelf with me ? 


How cou'd my poor vain heart aſpire ſo high? 
Yet it had no ambition ; all was love. 


33 


Oh, Oh, Cireaſſa That goes thro' my Tour 

My boſom heaves and bleeds at every word, 

My own paſt ſcenes riſe full and freſh in view. 

Sweet mercy ! how transform'd ! O gracious heay 'n! 
You have not half the cauſe for grief, as I: 

Lov'd I have been, and courted and careſs'd : 

You ne'er was ſo by Myrza. Ha? Proceed! 

If death were in't, I'd liſten to the tale, 


cm CASSIA.. 


Myrza not love ? 1 will believe he did; 

Elſe what cou'd mean the ſoftneſs of his voice, 

The liquid ſparkles of his gazing eye, 

Modeſt demeanor, and obliging care, 

Which found my wants; and oft, to my ſurprize, 
Before I felt them furniſh'd their ſupply. | 

Sure, this was love Nies 


ZARA. 
Ne 0 nen of tongue 


Utters 


by Wl hens 


aa a> ec. .Ijq,A 6,0 fd 2 res os 


4 
Ma” i 


O, Myra Myrza! :\( (fainting. 4 e | 
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Utters the fondneſs of the heart ſo well. 
That was the tender flame. 


CIRCASSIA, 
The bliſs of life! | 
Sadly perverted by my wayward fate, 
'Tis direſt bane and woe. 


| ZARA. 
Juſt ſo is mine ! 
I cannot liſten longer! I ſhall die! 
Each accent ae like a dagger's _ [Ex. Zara; 


5 Cinchss14, ſela. 


Myrza ! dear name !—ſweet Myrza /—I cou'd dwell 
Muſing for ever on thy manly charms, 

Counting them o'er, admiring one by one : 

But it were like a madman's pride, to lodge 

Thy lovely image in this ruin'd breaſt. 

Indeed, contraſting thee with ſavage Nadir, 

Will blazon his deformity the more, 

And ſteel my ſoul. to him. It has that uſe ; 

And that's no trivial moment, My chaſte virtue 
Gets fortitude from love, while Myrza's —_— 

Is ſhrin'd its _- pm TRAN 1: Le 


8 (lou bimſel ) 
Myrza's ſelf 


Shall be thy virtue's guardian, lovely maid ! 
His life's involy'd in thine. g 


CIRcAss ITA. 


7 


Mrxza. 


Who lorey n more than life! Look up and bleſs bim ! 
ASAY I CiRCASSIA, 


LI 
CixcassI4. 


| I do {ſ=——My love!?! vi 
Minz. A 
* . | rt enn : N 
| CIRCASSIA®\, | i 1 | | | 
O forgive 11 — 
„AEN O 
# MrRza, N T 
Nay, do not bluſh : The word becomes thoſe lips; 0 
Tue feet ſincete 'canfetfion gives'mejoy;e If 
More than a pearl, of price to buy a crown. 82 
F rom him you moſt wiſh tdppy, Wou“ d you hide A 
The chviceſt blefling? Ha? Won'd that be kind? K 
. | Cincazra. 
My love! accept wy heart! * 
3 a ' a | Myzza, 3 =o 4 A C: 
Beſt gift of heaven W 
So I embrace it; and return you mine 
Aſſiſt me, gracious Giver, to be thankful? 
Rapture to you and reverente to hiin 0 
Moſt gladſomly expand my beating heart. U 
Theſe mix'd with other leſs benign ſenſations, W 


My boſom feels as it n&er felt beforẽ - 
Such ſoft delight and anguiſh !—ſo extreme? 4 


- 
: >» 


O cou'd I make thee hippy! 


CIRCASSIA, 
Generous Prince! © 
The piercing thought renews, nugments my grief 
I had forgotten! When | recolle> _ | 
| The place, the danger, All my foul is horror! | 
THis place is Yauth'f Allis} why ams yo ther? 
ei CLIT DAL 


MrrzaA. 


5s 1] 


Myvrza. 


When you are here,' my charmer, can you aſk ? 

For thee ſhou'd I be ſlow to riſque a life, 

Which were a curſe without thee ? No, by heav'n!— 
Nadir ſhall die ! This hand ſhall proftrate Nadir ! 


Circass1A, 


O Myrza, fave yourſelf, wou'd you Fe me? 
That raſh adventure wou'd to both be fatal. 

O ſave your life! Retire, or lie conceal'd. 

If you will ſtay, I'Il viſit your retreat, 

Salute with ſighs, and whiſper information, 
As long as ſtolen interviews are ſafe; - 

But, dearer than my ſoul! I pray, retire; 
With ſpeed, with ſpeed retire ! 


Myrza. 
My lov'd Circaſſia | / 
Can you in Nadir's tent one night abide, 
Without- ? My foul, it flames 1 —This well- 


nery'd arm 


ö Cincassra. 28 — 


O ſave your precious life! remain conceal'd! 


Hope's not extinguiſh'd. His fair favorite, Zara, 
Will mediate my diſmiſſion. 


| Myzza. 
Wis that all? 
A flender twigg indeed? 
= 2 Cine 
Judge by yourſelf! — 


(Alas! my prince! too great a martyr you 
To fond enthuſiaſm !)—Can the Tyrant's breaſt 
E he 


* 


Reſiſt 


*S.£ 


Reſiſt the charm ? Was &er the rudeſt hind 
Inexorable to the fair, he lov'd ? 


3 MyRza, 
Jil tarry the event. | 1 
CIRCASSIA. 
Away 1 Away! f | 
J hear a ſound of feet. | (Myra hide . 
2 Enter Zara. 


244. 
Circaſſia, NS: Tg TH bs 
To leave you was uncourteous.” 


CiRcassra. 
Gentle Zara, 


Your abſence pleas'd me. That i is more unecdurteous. 
Not that I ſlight you: Solitude is beſt 

For one like me, whoſe melancholy mood 
Delights ſupremely in the gloom of woe. 

Wou'd I were as the ſhepherdeſs, who fled 

To woods and mountains from the ſhock of war ! 
Who, lonely wandering in the defart wild, 
Chaunts her diftreſs; or, fitting on a rock, 
Surveys and weeps the ruins of her country 

I might have peace, and languiſh out my days 
With ſatisfaction to what waits me here, 


„Tana... I 
Tl] tell you quickly, if my throbhing breaſt, 


And aking heart permit the uſe of , 
What waits you here, 


Cini. 


b 
* : 


nac 
O Jara, what! 


E 1 
| ZARA, 
Sad news ! | 

No ſatisfaction, but in Nadir's arms 
That brutal Tyrant (yes, I'II call him names) 


I fee him juſtly! 1 deteſt him now, 
With hatred equal to my former love, 


CiIRcAssfA. 


O wretched me! will nothing melt that heart, 
That cruel heart Ihen loſt am I indeed! 


ZARA. 


Not more than I, Circaſia /—— Thus he fpake : 
And look'd ſo ſteruly — Thou perfidious woman! 
« Haſt thou abus'd my confidence; and turn'd 
c That Lady's heart againft her gracious Lord? 
cc Muſt I relinquiſh all my joys for thee ? 
cc Begone, deteſted] See my face no more, 

: Till thou retrieve thy fault.” His angry voice 
Yet thunders in my ears: His threatening eye 
Yet lightens in my face: My frame all trembles! 
I am the moſt undone? 


Cnc Ass TA. N 


And all through me 

Alas ! that I occaſion thus diſtreſs, 
Whoſe conſtant care has been imparting joy! A 
Anguiſh redoubles, thinking I'm the ruin 
Of them who love me. Barbarous fortune! O! [ 
Empty thy quiver at my head alone! | 
Touch not my friends Let them not feel one ſhaft, 
One ſmalleſt momentary pang for me! - | 
Puniſh me all; and dying I will thank thee, 


ZARA. 


No] 4 Circaſſia ! Blame be far from you! 
= Y This 


"a 


This complicated, this immenſe diftreſs, 

Springs all from that bad man. Behold in him 
What miſchief, when the will is arm'd with power, 
One wicked man may do. I am aſtoniſh'd 

How ought ſo odious e'er attach'd my heart. 

My puniſh'd boſom ! where was prudence fled, 
When I beheld him with a partial eye, 

And thought him wholly tendernefs and love ? 
My fooliſh fondneſs, ſpite of all I ſaw, 

Of all I heard, deteſtable and mean, 

Diſſembled all his faults, pronounc'd him good. 
Alas, how we betray ourſelves to ruin! 

Fatal inchantment of an amorous mind! 

I hop'd in him a generous conſtant lover; 

Nor then was vain ambition from my 1 
W retched deluſions! empty hopes I long' d 
To claſp theſe tender arms around a viper: 
Now it has ſtung my boſom. O deſpair! 

My only portion !—O imprudent choice! 


CIRCASSIA., 


Wou'd I were nothing Sink and be no more, 
Devoutly do I wiſh. —-O Myrza ! Myrza ! 


ZARA. 
Curſe on the ſex! Ne'er plague yourſelf for him? 


C IRCASSIA. 
He's not a Nadir. 


Zak A. 


J will ſcarce believe it. 
T have been told, indeed, the prince is amiable ; ; 
, DO thought 1 Nadir. 


Pd 


8 Circ ASSIA 
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CIRCASSIA. 
Myrza, ſure, is all 
To juſtify a woman's fond eſteem, 


ZARA. 
Now comes the tyrant. 


CIRCASSIA. 
O ſupport me, Heay'n |! 


Enter Nadir. 
Navpis. 
Bright virgin! tremble not at fight of me: 
You reverence majeſty with too much awe;  « 
For you I'd caſt my diadem away. 
In me behold a lover and a friend. 


Believe me, Virgin, Nadir's boſom blooms 
With = love, the bloſſom of your eye. 


CIRCASSIA, 
O mighty Prince! have pity on your flave! 


| Navir, 
I will do more: Þ 11 love her. 


W's CIRCASSIA, 
Sire, your pity 
Suits me far better han your love. 


Napis. 

Both ſuit, 

Sweet maid ! My foul is charmed, when you ſpeak : 

By heav'n thou haſt an angel's look and voice, 

Virgins of paradiſe excel not thee ! 

Our prophet may enjoy, by me unrivall'd, 

Their heay'nly charms, indulge me only thine, 
aH E 3 CIRCASSIA, 


* 
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CcAss 4. 


Forbear, great Prince !— Whatever you may be, 
I am a poor unhappy mortal woman. 


 Navits. 


Wou'd. immortality were mine to give, 
For your dear ſake ! It ſurely ſhou'd be thine. 
All that I can, I'll make you—rich and happy. 
The world's great victor vanquiſh'd falls to you; 
And fondly begs you. to accept with ſmiles 

All j Joy, that love and Nadir can beſtow, 


Circassia, ain zt 
Confer the fulneſs of your bounty where 
It may do good. Inſenſible am I, | way 16 7 
And all unworthy. Thoſe amazing evils, 
By your invaſion brought upon my friends, 
Blaſted wy heart and deaden'd it to joy. : (Wverþs, 


| Nb. 
Not weep, dear maid !—It was the chance of war. 
I wiſh I cou'd reſtore them for your ſake! 
That is impoſſible !—What may be done 
Let your misfortune be aton'd by lovVe. 


-Circas3ia. 


Impoſlible, as *tis to raiſe the dead. 
Love can't be forc'd ; love can't be bought with gems. 


5 "OA know, I ought — I know, I cannot. — 
| _ Navi, 
Refuſe, fair creature! oy On 
. CIRCASSIA, 


Why will you, Sire, accumulate diſtreſs ? | 


324 cannot do what ] abhor to name, Lad 2 
| NApIR. 


11 


Navin, 


Your inexperiehce makes you ſpurn your good, 

Young virgin-minds are very nice in love: 

Their ſimple fancies form ſuch delicate 

Abſtracted ſentiments of that ſoft paſſion, _ D 
They often need compulſion to be happy. 


CIRCASSIA, 


Compulſon, Prince — O what a word is that! 

In this concern, compulſion from no plea 

Has any right All reaſon muſt allow . 

The right is ſympathy and cordial choice. 

Parents themſelves, our dear and honor'd parents, 
W hom nature authoriges and commands 

To guide our judgment and conſult our happineſs, 
Shou'd not, in this moſt tender home-felt point, 
Compel their children : Surely, thoſe that do 

Are acceſſaries to a child's diſhonor. 

Then claim not you beyond a parent's right. 
Spare the poor orphan, your exceſſes made! | 
A friendleſs orphan ! Take not from her too 4 
The laſt of comforts, innocence and honor. | | 
O ſpare my perſon. | 


Navi. 
Brighteſt maid ! your perſon . 
Deſerves a kingdom and a royal ſpouſe, 
I will adorn it with all earthly pomp ; 
And then adore it, as a faint divine, 


CIRCASSIA., 


Rather employ me as your meaneſt ſlave 
In any ſervile office: Give me rags ; 


2 4 


* 


C4] 


5 Dirt me with drudgery ; ſo ſtill you leave 


Honor and innocence to cheer my ſufferings, 


Navi. 
Fantaſtic maid ! You know not what you wiſh ! 


| Can that fair boſom lodge ſo mean a thought ? 


Cizcas31A, 
Nothing's ſo1 mean as wickedneſs, great Prince |! 


Navi. 
Circaſſia, there's no wickedneſs in love. 


| | Cincamia. 
May I demand—Have you a blooming daughter 7 


Napis.. 


You like a daughter ?—We may have one, Love. 
A ſoft endearment of the nuptial tie, 


A little ſweet Circaſſia. 


CIRCASSIA, 


Patience, Heav'n! 
I cannot bear it! 


NapzR. 
Pardon me, Circafſia! * 
1 ſee my fondneſs carry'd me too fr. 
I havea daughter, 


CncAssA. 
Do you love her? 


NapiR. 


Fes 


No lady more, except my dear Circaſſia. 
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CIRCASSIA. 
Wou'd you be pleas'd to have her treated thus ? 


? 


Navir, 


What !—courted by the nobleſt prince on earth? 
My great ambition ! What cou'd pleaſe me more ? 


CIRcAssIA. 


Suppoſing (what I hope may never be) 
In every point your daughter were as [—— 
You know, Religion's, Honor's facred laws 
Strictly forbid the union, you demand. 


Navir. 


Religion! Honor !\-—Empty phantoms all ! 
Contriv'd to awe the ſuperſtitious Vulgar ! 
Religion ! Honor ! What are theſe, compar'd 
With riches, glory, empire, royal love? 


CIRcAssIA. 


As mountains are to mole-hills, mighty Prince ! 
The time will come when even You will think ſo. 
You may be witty at deriding virtue 

And ſcoffing at religion; but with me, 

The voice of Heav'n is ſtill the ſtrongeſt reaſon. 


Navi, 

Thou beauteous angel! I was neyer-us'd. 
To treat a fine young lady like a ſaint ; 
But, if I muſt, religion is my friend.. 
What. ſays the prophet ? 

CIRCASSIA. 

Pm a Chriſtian, Sire. 
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1 1 
NADRN. 


Well then, a. Obriſtian 1 Why are all thoſe charms? 
My pretty doctreſs, nothing's made in vain. 
Ordain'd of Heav'n to di ignify a throne! 


So bri, oht a form 18 werthiy fovereign Nothy ! 
Divine Circaſfia'! you are inade for mie? 


CMmessiA. 


Proud tyrants may thifik all chings made for them, 
Heav'n has decreed, chat dury bound paged 


Navi. 


Proud tyrants \—haughty, maid . Vou grow too bold, 
That's impudence Pray, who and what am I ? 


Cee s, 


The great deſtroyer of the earth, vain mak! 

In "db ſtory that will be your fame, 

A woman tells thee ſo, whoſe country groans, 
Whoſe friends are murder'd and deny'd a grave, 


P Thro' ' thy r thy enormous Wender 


| My foul, from mut inſuperable height, 

Looks down upon thee, emperor as — 

And ſcorns thee as a caitiff, curs'd and vile. 
Sure I'm infpir'd with courage from above! (aſide, 


'NADIR. 


Confuſion! horfor !=——Do' 1 ftand to hear 

My majeſty revil'd by à baſe girl! | 

What! Shall I whine and court a'Chriftian lla ve, 

As if ſhe were an Empreſs ? Hell! I bluſh 

To view my own ridiculous ſituation ! 1 1 

Go, ſcornful * I'll make thy Tpitit Roop; - © © + 
Convey 


1 
Convey her forth My will is ſtill obey d. 
I'll. meet thee quickly in thy clofe apartment. 
Enter Myrza, een 
on  Myrza, . 


SS 4 


| To all eternity ds aan truſt, this Re . enn 
Shall ſend thee home to that abyſs of woe, 
Where her my ſpirit never ſhall deſcend. 


( Eunuchs lead as reſi ) 
CIRCASSIA. PE 
O fave me from diſhonor ! Let me die! CE. | 


( Myrza ruſhes upon Nadir, who eſcapes from him. ) ; 


e if 


NaADiR. 


Treaſon !—Afaſlins J. Murder. ꝛ·˙ | 


( Eunuchs ſeize Myrza, wreft away the dagger, and vor to 
hall him.) > 


NAI. 


Hold — wretch 


Shall periſh tortur'd piece by piece; and bear 
The direſt torments, mortal can endure, 
© Who art thou, villain ? 


MyRzA. 


Villain! One thou'ſt wrong'd ! 
One who defies thy fury in its height ! J 


Thou art a tyrant ! Thou deſery'ſt to die! 


NapiR. 


The Georgian Prince — Thou mad 5 1 5 wretch? | 


„„ Thou 
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Thou vile aſlaflin have I ſpar'd thy life, — 
And entextain'd thee graciouſly for this? 


1 AT % Mrxza. | 


My life was never forfeited, like thine. 


You took my crown and robbed me of all 


Made life be worth preferving. Mighty boon 1 
Diſſembling fiend! to ſpare this wretched life, | 


To languiſh-out in miſery in bondage! 


Juſt ſo a ſavage brute, of vileſt kind, 
Wounds its weak prey, and then denies it aa 
To ſport and wanton with its fears and agonies. 


Mer from thee i is crueher than death, 


Napis.. 


Harden allalin! Mercy thus abus'd 
Shall kindle vengeance into tenfold rage. 
Such death as thou deſcribeſt, thou ſhalt die. 


. ; ; © © 
Fiend ! I deſpiſe thee !—Do thy very worſt ! 


Break all theſe bones ! this fleſh and ſinews tear! 
But firſt, pluck out my eyes, as thou didſt Riza' 1 


1 Navi. 


Accurſed wretch ! Upbraid me with my ſon! 
Doſt thou upbraid me with. my wretched ſon ? 


Was not my ſon a traitor ? 


' 
. Myrza. 


What wert thou 2 11 
What art thou ſtill, thou barden'd arrogance ? 


A barbarous robber once, and for thy ſkill 

In fraud and cruelty advanc'd to favor. 

Then, gaining influence o er a paltry crowd, | 
| Didſt 


] 
4 
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* Didſt thou not ſpurn good Themas from his throne; 3 
And, for ſecurity in uſurpation, | 
Didſt thou not murder all the royal race? 

Thy life has all been felony and treaſon, 

Now crown'd with tyranny, the worſt of crimes, - 
Thou regicide, uſurper, tyrant, fiend ! 

Eong didſt thou merit thy ſon Riza's fate 

Ere he was born — That diadem is witneſs ! 


Navis. 


Perdition ſeize thee ! Drag him to the rack! 
I'll ſee thee, hear thee, ſlowly writh'd to death ! 
I'll feaſt my eyes with ſeeing thee expire! 
My ears ſhall quaff the muſic of thy groans ! 
| (Guards hurry Myrza forth.) 


Eunuch !- 
Haſten to Saleh : Bid him on the inſtant 
Select two thouſand of the baſeſt fellows, 
Cowards in battle, ruffians in the camp ; 
(The taſk will pleaſe ſuch men) I fay, let them 
Kill all the Georgian priſoners : Let him look 
That the whole race be. fmitten with deſtruction. 
'Tis dangerous keeping tygers in a cage; 
They will not tame by lenity nor rigour: 
They ſtill retain the malice of their nature: 
Only the bars of death can bolt them faſt. 
Exit Eunuch. 
Heav'n ſent me forth into this curſed world, ; 
Implanting enmity twixt me and man, 
That I might plague the vile flagitious race. 
| How they beſet me with. inſidious malice 
Like a fell dragon, arm'd. with brazen ſcales, 
Engender'd in ſome deep volcano's womb, 
RS eyes dart venom, and whoſe breath. 3 is fire, 
11 


- 
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I'Il blaſt" the wretched: varlets round my preſence. 
A bloody gloomy and immenſe revenge 

This night ſhall ſatiate my raging ſoul. | 

To hell, _ l A ee eg ſhall irn 


"TY oF Aer TY. 


r. 
SCE NE, BEFORE Basnt's TEN. 


Enter Slaves, Eunuchs, Centinel. 


Cxxr. | 
| SToP 1— This 4 Generel Baſhi's'tent. 


SLAVE. 


Well, centinel, 

Acquaint him, that a royal flave without, 

Has buſineſs with him — buſineſs of importance. 
Exit Cent. 

We come to raiſe a flame; and what if we 

Periſh in the combuſtion ? Such a fate 

Were paradiſe to this. No curſe like flay'ry! | 

Moſt precious liberty ! my anxious foul © _ 

Pants earneſtly for thee! Thou fovereign charm, 

Breathing through life the ſpirit of delight ! 

All things [ll loſe for thee ann. pris 

If thou art toft !—Exiſtence is a curſe ! — 

Abſtrating liberty, our arts and tolls 


L. 89 1 
Serve not ourſelves; but tend to our annoyance; 
Arm the iniquity—and gild the pride 
And glut the luxury of vile oppreſſors. 102 
The more e merit, more do they exact : 


Such is a flave's reward! How damn id — he.” 
Where merit makes unhappy. 


h SECOND SLAVE, 

Give us death, 
Great God! or Liberty !—Excuſe the prayer l. 
It is with this, as many other bleſſings; 
We want it by our fault. O pardon, Heaven. 
What abjects are mankind to fet up monſters 
Of their own ſpecies, to be devils o'er them ? 
Worſe than idolaters, the dupes not only 
Make their own Gods, but ſtrengthen them with pow 'r 
To be their torturers ; nbt only laviſh j 
Their choiceſt treaſures, but expend their blood 
To glut the fiends, and aid them to devour them, 
What ſtupid phrenzy ? Do this, yet complain 
Hear how theſe ſervile Perſians curſe their Nadir / 
Why curſe they him? They ought to curſe themſelves : 
They arm him, they ſupport him. Wretched fools !— 
He's a mere ruth, but for the ſtrength they give him. 
The wicked people make the wicked ruler: 
Their wickedneſſes are the nerves of his: 
Were they fot like him, Nadir cou'd not hurt them, 


FIRST SLAVE. 
All wou'd be tyrants; therefore all are flaves, 
| Z Enter Baſhi. 
. | BASHI. 


What i is thy buſineſs, Slave? , 
| (Fuer Sach, vide him.) 


TERA # SLAVE. 


. go 
| f | Ef SLAVE, , 
Moft noble General, | 


To you my buſineſs i is of vaſt importance. 
The Shah has given the Tartars cruel orders, 
To maſſacre the Perſian troops ras Ig 

I bring you this diſcovery, 


Bam. 


Is it true? 
* by the Coran, what thou y' is true. | 


n 6.3 


Sir, I'ma | Chriſtian; ; I decline to ſweat 
By Mahomet's oracles. By the ſupreme 
All- e God I ſwear, tis true. 


. BAS. 
How doſt thou know ? 


SLAVE. 


I heard the orders given. - 
This honeſt Eunuch will confirm-my ite 
*T was heard by Zara, Lady of the Harram. 
This Lady, vex'd with jealouſy, becauſe 
The Shah this ev'ning introduc'd a rival, 
Enjoin'd us here to tell the thing to Babi 
Bas, ** 
Here, Centinel! 
Take theſe | in cuſtody. If you ſpeak truth, 
A Banuchs, Oc.) 
Tou need not fear; pleaſe heav'n, I will reward you. 
Submit to be detain'd, till you be try d. — ; 
If this be true, O Saleb, all is loſt ! 
The Tartars here outnumber us: Fhe aid, 
Detach d from Au, muſt arrive too late. ä 
AV Ants RN SALEH, 


1141 
SALEH. / 

Deſpand not, Baſhi,—Yes, the ſlave ſpeaks truth: 
Vet all's not loſt, I'm bold to hope the beſt. 

My heart diſdains to fink : the more *tis burden'd, 
The more it riſes : it is ſtrong and ſtubborn. 

And (hark thee, Baſhi) Nadir ſends me orders. 
To kill the Georgian priſoners on the inſtant, 
Luckieſt event! I warn'd them of their danger ; 
Then hinted to them offers of deliverance, | 
Each quaking ſoul with tranſport heard the offer, 
Then with the ſwords, I made my ſoldiers carry 
For that intent, — Baſbi, I arm'd the Georgians. 
Now courage, Baſhi /—Life l Thoſe gallant captives, 
Enrag'd at Nadir for his cruel purpoſe, 

And to us grateful for ſuch great deliverance, 

Will help us valiantly. 


"NEO 
BAshI. 


Along! along ä 
Trial will prove. This inſtant lead them forth, + 
I am reſoly'd to ſell our lives moſt dearly. | 
Ye ſaints ! there is a providence in this! 

Religious hope inſpires me !—Nadir's plots, 
Diſcover'd thus, effect their own abortion, 


SALEH, 
What providence will interpoſe for us ? 


BAs HI. 


Poor varlets 
Not for our merits, but its own wiſe ends, 
It may be gracious— Bring thoſe captives on. 


— 


[Exeunt, 


. Scons 
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— 


L 92 J 
SCENE changes to Napir's Text, 
Enter Nadir and Abdul. 


Navir.: 


Abdul I've ſeen that villain, Myrza, die. 
I'm vex'd, he ſuffer'd ſuch an eaſy death: 

I meant vim tortures equal to his crimes. 
Leading him forth, the villain ruſh'd away; 
And puſhing thro” the windings of the tent, 
Nearly eſcap'd ; till, Tuckily, he flipp'd: 

A ſoldier, in Fukran, transhx'd his breaft, 
And HO him back expiring, 


Ae ä 
Mighty King! 5 
Aſylum of the faithful! 80 may ny 
Your adverſaries periſh !. 


Ex NADIRY 8 — 
That Cirraſ, 
The Chriſtian beauty, Wenig in er bin, 
Like a ſweet rofe-bud i in a pot of flow'rs, 
Incens'd young Arras fo this deed of phrenzy. 


Anpbr. 


A very natural cauſe 1 She i: is a charmer. 
** 


* 


A beauteous form; aleſs engaging mind! 
Good heav'n |! what viperous petulanee and ſeorn, 
That female boſom dides beneath its lillies : 
Theſe may be pledges of her love for Myrza. 
New, Myrza's dead, her love of him may die; 
And leave the little palace of her heart 

Por other loves to dwell in. 


ABDUL; 


wo 35 Hoo 


[93] ; 
a - ABDUL, 
We admit, 
A lovely delicacy-in the (ex 6 £56 
I Oft makes them need intrexy to be happy; 


But petulance and ſcort+ become them III. 
Can ſhe reject my ſovereign ?, 


| Nam. 

By ſhe does! | 

And the reviles me in the prettieſt ſtrain ! 
Sweet rogue, ſhe will requite me all in Kelat. 


 ABDVB; 


She's of aabbork fpirit, When the fit 
Of peeviſhneſs and ſullenneſs is paſt, 

She'll be as free and fond as a pleas'd child, | 
n and | playing on its nurſe's * 


— * 


Nabix. 


She Venus, I Adonis. Ah! to- night 

I muſt forget her. Quite a different object 15-82 
Attracts my cares: That dreadful Oy ow ! 
Haſt thou obſerv'd the Perſians? .- | 5 


ABDUEL, 
Strict on watch. | 
Your orders are not follow'd : All are ſober : 


All in their poſts : There's neither feaſt nor ſong : 
A ſtillneſs reigns Lab them more than common. 


! „ -" 7:cg 
Curſe on ver, 42 n they brood. ſuſpicion? 
ABDUL. 


My officers, I hope, are faithful men. 


9 
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Navin, 


* 
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- Navpis. 
Doſt thou ſuſpet ?—If thou ſuſpecteſt one, 
Seize him directly; beat him till his feet 


Drop from his ancles: Through the Tartar camp 
Proclaim him An incendiary traitor, 


ABDUL. 
King of Kings! impervious is the heart. 
I have not mark'd the ſmalleſt traiterous' ſymptom. 


Navir.. 


Abdul, 1 tell thee, I gave private orders 

To Saleh, to diſpatch the Georgian priſoners : 
Thou know'ſt, for this I had a double reaſon, 
Revenge on them, advantage on the Perſians, 
Perhaps the curious raſcals are amus'd | 
About the execution of thoſe orders. 

Sound, ſound the matter. AQ diſcreetly, Abdul, 


The ſtated time of midnight is not yet ; Tis 
But, if thou judgeſt any treaſon brooding, t thi 
Diſpatch the work off hand. Thou t each y 

moment, | h 
Freſh: perils gather. 

ABDUL. 

So I am afraid. 

| Navi. 


Within this hour, my brave and gallant Tartars, 
Ruth on with fabres! hew them to the ground 
O'erwhelm them with deſtruction, like a ſtorm 
Of hail and lightning, cataracting down . 
From loaden clouds upon a field of grain. 


ABDUL, ; | 'Y 


The troops are ready wait your high . 
| ue 


6h 


ue 
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fue the ſignal 3 overthrow and death, 
Lice conflagration, blown to ſudden ms | 


By boiſterous winds, ſhall overſpread the plifn, 
Nothing can ſtand againſt. the Tartar valor! 


\rdor delightful ! Abdul, I embrace thee ! 1 embracing ) 
ay every Tartar glow with equal ardor ! 
onfidence adds dexterity and vigor, | 
tile palſy'd diflidence each pow'r diſarms. 

prove by exploits the eminence, you claim 

a fortitude and glory. —Go, and proſper [— 


ABDUL, 
Vith all obedience, I.'sxxit Abdul, 


NaviR, ſolus. 

Torture! toſs'd and ton! 

ffions, like hell's exploſions, rend my ſoul! 

is nothing, as I oft and oft imagin'd! 

thought, this faction cruſh'd, that roe ſubdu'd, 

y realms wou'd be a well-fenc'd weeded carden, 

here ills wou'd either lurk or keep aloof, 

During my day; and Nadir might, ſecurely, 

epoſe at eaſe, or revel with his dames. 

am deceiv'd : I find the world fo fruitful 

f poiſonous evils, that I half believe 

The oracle, which tells us, God, to blaſt them, 

ill ſend an univerſal conflagration :. 

en's villanies confirm it : Nothing leſs | 

an thoroughly ſuppreſs them, I have done 

hat man can do! Tis endleſs! I am tir'd : 

ut ſelf-defence conſtrains me to be doing. 

ike one that ſwims for life in the rough ocean, 

ve ſtruggled, till "WY . and bruis d, and ſpent. 
What 


' 
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What wou'd I give to gain that peaceful ſhore, 
Where I might lay this load of miſery down! 
Sleep ſhuns to cloſe my eyes; but I'll retire 


And court a moment's cam. [AT Nadir. 


Enter Zara. 


| PT ZARA. 
O Tyrant! thank 
Thy ill deſigns and doings far thy woes. 
Righteous is heav'n, and wiſe is its decree, 
Ordaining guilt to be its own tor mentor: 
All it torments within its baleful vortex; 

But finally, its impious authors moſt. 


How wietebed is this man 
Enter Circaſſia. 
een, , 
O come relief! 


Come welcome death, my only balm ve woe? 
Beyond the grave my ſoul has noughe to dread, 


ZARA, | | 
Circaſfia ! dear Circaſſie This ſad night, . 
Nadir no more inſults au. He is rack d; 
The tyrant's rack d; and vainly courts . 
I overheard him, with the Tartar Chief, 
Denia profane the gloom. with e e 


Cnc A4. 7 


With laughter, Zara ?—O 1 1 bode to wel! 
The death of Myra: gluts not his revenge: 
The Georgian priſoners muſt be, butcher'd too. 


For their dear prince 's error No for mine 


The fault was mine! Thro' me dear MHyraa fell [ 
Tis 9 z the unoffending bleed. 
| Lamented 


9 


r 


dir. 


ted 


| See! Mirza lives! 
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Lamented innocents ! I've ſlain you all! 
Heav'n, pur pardon, poor diſtreſs d Circgſſs ! 


ZARA. , 
Dear angel, how you rave For what? — Be calm. 


Deſponding hearts are ever boding. n 
And raiſing ſpectres for their own affright. 


Reſult what will, you're blameleſs; and in vain 
You pull the galling cord, Be ftill ! Submit! 
His hideous cruelties you can't prevent. 


Cin c Ass IA. 5 
No — That's the thought, which wounds me. Once 
I might. 


On my poor conduct turn'd the fate of thouſands, 


And—And—Of him—of him 1 dearly loy'd., 


Alas, that on my frailty ever lay 
So vaſt a peril! Over-try'd I fell, 


ZaRA. 
Fell ! How Circaſta- 
| CincAsSIA, 
By provoking Nadir. 


I might have ſooth'd him; pay, refen'd and dy'd; . 
For . am I to Myrza and his people? 

My countrymen had ſcap'd ; perhaps my Prince. 

O Myrza ! hovers thy = ſpirit nigh, * 


Pity my weakneſs; pardon poor Grreaffia, 
Thy too beloved bane. 


4 


"2 | Enter Myrza. 


Mrz. 


' ti L 


( 98 ) 
ZARA. 
Protect us, Heav'n! [Exit affrighted. Cireaſſia fainting, 


Myxz A. 


My love ! I have eſcap'd ! | 
I live unhurt, to be thy guardian ſtill. 

I cou'd not hear you, and refrain to lend | 
The ſpeedieſt balm to your deſpairing heart. 
Yet I foreſaw, and fear d to give ſurprize. 
Recover and take comfort. Heav'n forbid, ( 
My life ſhou'd be thy death! I then ſhall wiſh, 

That I had dy'd indeed. 


th 622 


CIRCASSIA. 
O, do you live ? | 
That is a rapturous comfort Pm content. 
What miracle is this? [9 
Myrza, 
Almoſt a miracle 5 
Reſcu'd thy Myræa from their furious hands. 
As forth they dragg'd me with tumultuous rage, | 
I ruſh'd away ; methinks I almoſt flew, | 
And ſhot thro' fifty mazes of this tent : | 
At length, an Eunuch ſtanding in my way, 
I puſh'd him violently to the ground: 
In the obſcure, they ſeized him for Myrza. 
I heard-their menaces ; I heard his groans ; : 
Poor wretch ! * dy d for A. | 


— ab 2 5a ct 6: fwd dds . 


| 
| 


ce. 
Gracious mercy! ! | 
Now flee directly from this —— den; 


And live while _ n permits, At once [ adieu! 
6 Mraz. 
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Mryrza. 


What! and leave thee ? leave thee a prey to Nadir? 
No, dear Circaſſia ! I will live with thee ; ; 
Or for Thee bleed and die. 


Enter two Eunuchs. Circaſſia foricks. Myrza draws his 


fword, and flands in a pofture of defence. Circaſſia throws 
herſelf before Myrza, pointing to her breaſt, 


CIRCASSIA, 
O . / | Myrza | leave not me behind! 


Fit Eunvcn, 


Fear not, imperial Lady, we are friends. | 
Slave, ſheath thy ſword : What wou'd thy madneſs do 
May I preſume, (afſiting Circaſſia) 

Imperial miſtreſs, riſe ! 

Know Us for guardians of your life and peace. 
In this your flave, we fee, you much confide : 

We claim no leſs, ſince your high exaltation, 

To be your flaves—obſequious more than he. 
Eunuchs we are to the illuſtrious Shah: 

Our honourable and delightful office 

Is meet attendance on the royal fair, 


— —̃ ——-— — — 


MynzA. 


Ye ſmooth-tongu'@1= (ace) 


 CIRCASSIA, | 
O, for mercy ! —— Friendly Sirs! (afide to Myrza.) 
This honeſt, zealous, too officious ſlave, 
(To me endear'd by try'd fidelity, 
As I to him by gentleneſs and bounty) 
Anxious to know my ſtate, made this intruſion. 
Forgive him T his fault that's meritorious. 


F Second 


Wu 
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Second EUNUCH, 


Divineſt Excellence | like ſtar-bright heaven, 
Shining ſerenely on the proſtrate earth! 
Your ſlaves with raviſhment -admite-your charms, 
Your mild demeanor and your gracious mind : 

In days, when angels deign'd to viſit men, 
We might, unblam'd, have been deceiv'd i in you ; 
And at your feet ador'd, th 


| CIRCASSIA, 


O let your deeds _ + 
Flow like your words in ſoftneſs and and ] 
Forgive my ſlave, who, thoughtleſs of your cuſtoms, 
Abruptly ended where tis death to tread. 

Fig Evolz” . 8 
Madam, ſecure, as Mahomet who dwells | 
Among bright virgins, on the flow'ry "35 
Of the eternal paradiſe on high, 
Are both your flaye. and vou. 


3 + 91 ? 
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Moſt ardent thanks e 

Accept, good Eunuchs, from my inmoſt ſoul ! * 
May I beſeech you to enhance the boon— 
Guard his concealment from unfriendly eyes; 
And, with occaſion, help him to retire. ned: 
Out of the tent and camp! 5 


—— 
-> 
5, 


Mi 


) it. 


Fit Evagen, 


mn”. - 
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Halt! 
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145 rat EVEUCH. | 


Imperial ams | 

Hereafter, in the ſphere of joy and glory, 
When you ſhall Nadir's golden couch aſcend, 
Will you remember Us, your friendly ſlaves ; 
And deign, Ne your omnific ſmile ? ? 


| CincassIA. 
Good Sirs, I ſhall be happy to repay you. [ Ex, omnes. 


- SCENE changes to a Space in the Camp. 
1 I 2 1178 © 837 S 1 | 


Enter Saleh, Officers and Soldiers. 
* 1 * 22 0 22 6 2 { p 


SALEH, 


Here is our ſtation, We muſt guard chis paſs. 


Watch the defiles, and bar communication 


Betwixt the Tartar camp and Nadir's guards, 
Hark! (a noiſe) 

Friends and fellow-ſoldiers, —ſteady ! ſteady ! 
The work of ſlaughter rages on apace : 

Our turn approaches, 


| OFFICER. — 
Sir, the lurking Shah 
Is chiefly to be dreaded, 


SALEH, 
He'll not ſtir. 
The total brunt and blame of this foul work 

He means to caſt on Abdul. Us he thinks 2 

Blind to his purpoſe, and himſelf ſecure 

From all ſuſpicion ; ſo he dreads not u? 

F2 And 


1 ²˙U EEE ee ⁰ v EEE EE SS 


T w2 } 
And Their ſucceſs he muſt i imagine certain, 
Nadir will lurk, and to the deadly fray ' 
Serenely liſten; as a carelefs mariner, 


After his bark i in ſafely moor'd in port, 


In a ſnug lodging with his buxom bride, 
Over the ſolace of a humming bowl 


Hears with compoſure the rude tempeſt blow. 


Orrices, 


But if the tempeſt riſes in a wkticlvind, 
Swells the rough tide beyond its uſual bounds, 
Unroofs the top and levels the foundation 


Of his ſnug lodging Then the careleſs mariner 
Had better ſtay' d without, and ſtood expos'd, 


Where prudence might provide for future fafety. 
SALEH. 
Doubtleſs, my friend. But in his ſnug retreat 


He wou'd be happy, till the ruin came. 
- Guard - who approaches | 


GuaRD (without) 
One from General Baſhi, (Enter Meſſenger.) 5 
SALEH. 
How goes the fight ? 


MESSENGER, 


Sir, moſt unwiſh'd, At firſt, 

The fell barbarians came like furies on, 

In ſome diſorder, thinking us ſecure, 
They felt deception. This gave us advantage. 
In due procinct, we firmly ſtood our ground. 
Awhile we dealt deſtruction foot to foot, 
With equal ſpirit, and with equal loſs: 


Until 
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Until, atlength, the Georgians ( though moſt brave ; 
But languid from the rigors of a priſon) 
Gave way ——Alas!—There s little hope of * 


SALEH, 


Oh, curſe on fortune Let us die reveng d! 

Burſt inſtantly upon the Tyrant“ s guards, | 
And make ſecure of Him. He ſhall not triumph! 
The greateſt comfort I can feel in death 

Will be to think, he periſh'd by my hand, 


MESSENGER. 


The orders are, that you abide your tation, 
All is not loſt. One ſolitary hope | 
Depends on your obedience. [Ex. Meſſeng. 


SALEH, 
Doating fool! 1 
Abide ! for what? We've nothing to defend ! 
Like curs'd apoſtate ſpirits, fallen from heaven, 
We've nothing left us, but a wretched being, 
Which gladly I cou'd loſe, but for the pleaſure 
Of wreaking vengeance on our great deſtroyer, 
Our good is to make others like ourſelves, 
Immenſly curs'd ; and in a bitter rage 
Spread wide ſtupendous ruin. 


Orric ER. 


Worthy General! 
We ſtill have pow'r for that.—If ought remains, 
Let us not forfeit it. Another courier! 


SALEH. 


Another courier, man! another knell 


To toll our diſſolution. Shall we fall 
23 Here 


—— — — — 


— — 


+ 


[ 10 1 


Here, like tame daſtards ; and let Nadir live - "nt? 
A merry goſl P at our faneral feaft ? "Oo Enter Aube, 8 


401 39040! * 


Messexces, 


All's well! Tlluftrious - 99 now | 
Covers the Perlins, —Gtoty do dur _ 


sula. 03:1 


—_ 7 


Heav'n! Is it poſſible : y 


Meszenozn, 


Tis ſtrange, but true. 
To our ſurprize and je joy. 5 jult at che moment, 
When all appear'd as loft their largell * 
Their moſt puiſſant and victorious | 
Wheel'd off at once, and fled. The cauſe of this, 
Which ſeem'd to us, at firſt, a rodigy, . 
Was, as 1 juſt } haye learn? Ake made | 
That Abdul had afinated 1zam. | 
On this. deſertion, we buzza d and rallied. 
The fight was doubtful Kill : Their remnant fought 
With unabated ardor,—But, lo, Abdul, . 
As lion-like, he thunder'd i in the van, 
Sternly exhorting to the work of death, 
ll Was told; though not till ſome ſpace ls 
| That all the troops of Nizam had. deſerted : 
se ſtarted —ſtood amaz'd — ſpread out his hands— 
Cry'd in deſpairing accent—** All is loſt} 0 1 
O Nizam 7—Thoirt weg ür enen with A 
bound, 5 ä 
Frantic he flung his fabre | in the crowd, 
Fell flat, and.ſo. expir'd, 


121 P 
211 F 


eta +417 41.4445 


L. 1065: J 


| 51 SAKS i ee Ie of 
So Aae „ 109 n et ne eee wor | 
0 a MasskNo EA. r at 
Soon the W fainted witk difiney. {of} d 63 dt 
They now retire. Haſte you f.. Make ſure of Nadir. 
— rer 
| SaLm, _ * 


With all my ſoul \—March to the. tent of Nathr.. * } 


Exeunt omnes; 


SCENE changes to Nadir's Tent. 


Enter wp ei Georgian Slave, | z 9th ' 


TRY Mraz, * | 1 | 
What ! did the Georgians ſhrink ? forbid it e * | 
Did Georgians ſhrink ? A proof indeed, that — | 


Tames ev'n the n ſpirits i into dannen. 


Stave. 


They fought, my Prince, A bravely fot the juncture: 
The Tartars almoſt doubled, them in number. 

Nor had they, Sir, your animating preſence, 

Which us'd to rouſe, like an inſpiring God. 


* 94 Tf 
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Mvtza. © 


The Tyrant s guards may ſtill prolong the ſtriſe. * 
Do you, my brave old warriors, whom I found. 
Slaves in this Tyrant's tent, ſupport your Prince. 

By all your loyal love, to me oft vow'd, | 
By all your anguiſh for your 'ruin'd country, 

By all your deteſtation of this Tyrant, | 


By all your hopes of liberty and glory, 
I now conjure you, ſhew that you are men, 


Behave like Georgians Draw your ſturdy fabres : 
Fall on the Tyrant's guards, and drive them out, 


Bare to _ ſtroke of Saleh. 
(They brandifo their ſabres.) | 
March along! | [ 
Oh, why do I look back, and linger here? R 
Shou'd war's grim fury kindle thtoꝰ this ten. 
A ben for dear Circaſſia ! 0 b 
Enter Circaſſia. 
CIRCASSIA. 1 
Myrza call'd me ? Ro 7 
He did; 1 heard his voice: I know i it well: 
I hear it ſooner ten times than another's, 
With fuck a tremor it impels my. ſoul, : 
 Mynza, 
"Tis I, fair creature Arm yourſelf with courage: G 


Deliverance or death is hard at hand. [Ex. Myrza, &c, 
(Slave left with Circaſſia.) 


CiRCAsSIA. 


What danger now, what death does he encounter ? 
Pl follow: *twixt their ſwords and his dear breaſt 
III plant my own. will | 


hens: ( Stops ber, ) 
No, Lads, no! 
I muſt detain you here, The work is "oY 17 


Myrza will ſoon return, or we ſoon fall. 
A dreadful ſtorm of battle ruſhes on. 


Be ſtill and tarry: fafety muſt be here, 


/ 


17 J 


If any where nigh ſuch a rapid whirlwind. | 
Preſerve yourſelf, dear Lady, for your * 1 
Shou'd he return victorious: Loſs of Leu 8 
Wou' d render victory a defeat to him. 


CiRcassIA. 


I muſt partake with him.!—-$lave ! let me pas! 
Return! Return! N ni 


Hope not, fair i Lady —— may return. 


C1RCASSIA. 


Love and deſpair exaſperate his ſoul 
To be W and periſh. 


SLAVE. | : by _ _= 4 

Not ſo, Madam. 
There's chance, at leaſt, of ſafety and deliverance, 15 
nc. 15 

Thou doſt but mock me. OF —1 wil pirfur kit ? + 


| 1. 1 
Joy, my Circaſſa ! Victory —All are ſafe ! 
Now on our woes Heav'n looks with pity down; 
Let us with gratitude look up, adoring! gn 

lia 20445; CIRCASSIA.. * OE 
Accept my 8 ardent thanks? (in 4 uur Ae TY ' 


uu Saleh, with Soner. 
SALEH. 


Who's here ?—What Ahe 2 
Ha! : Myrza from the dead ? © 


Ad al 


MynzA. 


— . ˙ _—_———_—_——T——_ 2 
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n 


pat J 

ng. 1 1 
Sir, living "gs T v5 wh iStuc: 
See Living to ſerve Your in time of need. 


(bold. up a bloody ſabre.) 
- SALEH. - 
| Aſtoniſhing !'— — Good Prince! I'm overjoy'd 
To ſee you on the ſhore of life! 1: -- (embrace, ) 


Moſt welcome ! 


'T was you, I find, who drove the Ar n 
Full in che bitter edges of our ſabres? 


Myrxza, 
It en my Saleh. lach ei 912190 6 1 6 
0 T $ 4 fon 
> SALEH, Capes embracing Myrza,) 


Valiant Prince! I thank heel BE 
Here's ample . reinforcement to thy yongeahce. * 


This foul of miſchief, this incarnate hend, ES) 


Has fill'd the world with miſery too long. 
| Fearleſs, will I now lay his furious ſpirit, |; 


Us 110 747 1 14 


In the profound * Where: is the Tyrant? 
1 
Starz, 
In his bed-apartment, 
' AY 1 VOI * alert) r. 
CIVIL yg d. SALEH, + Q477 1540 1 


Here, Arza, cbinith the höary Kint, "thy friend. - 
We brought him hither, that his preſence wh 
Relieve thy Lady in this ſcene of blood. 


* #37 


(Enter. A rlarghe: Exit Selehy Oc. 


12 


CrkcAsS1A, 1 
O bleſs'd be heaven ! e E 


„„ . eee 2 


nnn 
9 . * 


— 
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MyRzA (embracing Patriarch.) 
My guide! my friend! my father! 


Park. 
My ſon! my prince I thank the gre Diſpoſe, : 


My Prince ſurvives, 
(Speaking to Circaſfi * & 

Fair ſufferer ! Sweet maid! - 

The joy of Myrza's heart! the hope of mine ben 

This dreadful night will terminate our] ]%ʒE⸗s. 

The Perſians will reſtore our gracious prince 

To Georgia's throne. Circaſſia muſt 3 

In Myrza's honors ; and, I gladly. truſt, 

Will both deſerve them and enjoy them "ray 

Henceforward may you live in all the good, 

That virtue, rank, and fortune can beſtow, 

In this enlivening hope, I giye you joy. 


CIRCASSIA: 
Right reverend Sire! vou giye me webs indeed. 


TY 71 


Eater Zara. 


$ ZARA. 3 
Murder - O murder! — Save me, O Circaſſia! 
Save, ſave . friend! | 


18 Gee 


Here, IG all are 8 


| This bly claims Py and deſerves it. (To 5. 


n & Nh 


Moſt gladly granted—Ever while "ue Ara 
Has pow r to dat it. 1 


2 Ae! by 4 12 52105 10 | ty ex! was £1 * 
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ne) 
1 ans. | 
My devouteſt thanks! * 3 13 y (ric Is 


MvRzA. 


Hark ! There's the prelude to the Tyrant's nt 
His blameleſs eunuchs perim. 


92) 
ren. 


Sab: rage 
. Makes no Daune. 
46 es. . (withiz.) 
Flee, ye puny Varlets 4 | | 
6 | Napin, © (within), 
What's chip end b 


| : "pgs ATR. 
Hark | ' the voice Lof Nair. 


Nam. 8 
Who are you Traitors? . 


8 SALEH, 
Take this anfwer, Tyrant! eee within.) 
. Navin, 
Mercy! have mercy !' Pu forgive you All. 


NA 1 Sela. 8 
You've ſhewn no mercy ; therefore you deſerve none, 
(Groans within.) 
Para. 


there he dies ! he dies !—his AS foul 
Lilo , reluQant, to the nether world, 
| „ There 


J 


pi MR. 
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Iere 


There a Tyrant lies! 
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There to reviſe his actions; and await  - 2 
The awful ſentence of the Judge ſepreeme. 
His boaſted glories will be turn'd to ſhame 

His ſplendid triumphs to | eternal erg. 


Enter Baſhi. and Saleh e 
SALzh. 
Baſh, good friend ! the Tyrant is no more. 


BasH:. 
Then all is well lA bleſſed hight indeed 41 


{ns 


| What's doing in the camp ? 


Bari. 
We ſtand in truce. 


When Abdul fell, the Tartars ſtraight retir'd; 
But ſtill they fought. We made it be proclaim'd' 


De Shah it dead. On that the laughter ceas'd, 
The Tartars ftil] refuſe to lay down arms, | 


Until they ſee the body of the Tyrant. 
Enter Soldiers, bearing. Natir's *. 


SALEH. 


See — here they bring! it. (Soldiers lay down the body.) 


F 
\BASH1, 


| | = MyRzaA. J 
He that, but now, ſtood high in pomp and pow'r, 


Ordering and acting like a minor God; 


Millions of mortals bending to his feet 
He that, but now, pervaded diſtant realms, 


G 3 Command - 
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Commanded kings, and Sin with awe the world 
; Alas!— What is he 2— | 


Satan. 
What a Fins ought! . 4 


o 


Pars, 
Ye Perſians hear me—and without offence 


our own corruptions gave the monſter birth; 


That tyranny, which proſtrate les in Nadir. 


Experience hes you, ſuch a lawlefs gueſt 


Devours your ſubſtance, drinks your genial blood, 
Lays waſte your country, and deſtroys you worſe 
Than any foreign foes, Thus warn'd, beware, 
Leſt many Tyrants riſe inſtead of one; 

Leſt anarchy effect your utter fall. 


Let all aſpirers look on Nadir s fate; 


And tremble at the giddy heights he trod. 
His life was wretched; curſed is his death, 


By ſuch deſtructive ſtrides his greatneſs roſe, 
His country, friends, and, family turn'd toes: : 
All nature round him rouſed to rebel; 

Hated of heav'n and earth, the Tyrant fell. 
Who wou'd not, rather than his fortunes try, 


| Yo born a Peaſant, and a Peaſant dic 7 


